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Eo Correspondents. se 


H. T. 8.—If you will inform us what breed of “fowls’’ desire we shall doubtless 
be able to fill your order, We have no “‘list of the diferent breeds of ddga,’’ with 


rices annexed, but can supply you with anything between « King niel and 
: Newfoundland dog ‘‘as bigas a azena.’ as Col, Mawker expcoeset it. . ; AN 
R. H.. Southington.—We have used it, and can recomme’ 


J. A. T.—Hegira’s 1:42 (catch weight) is the best time, and Tacony's 2:25 5 
the best trotting time in af country. Lady Suffolk’s rast | me was hea . 

P.C.—Tacony was “‘folded,’’ (why don’t you write ?”’) near the rail road 
station of that name, about eight. from Philadelphia ; at least he came from that 
locality. 


G. © 0.—Cah you not rend us a duplicate copy of the “Story Yor Fast Young Men?” | 


A, 8.—The Colts referred to are of great pr es 
— res on Wednesday. 
pA e. Tiuinae: bbs 1 ee aaa “ao wrote us pret = y in elation A, a couple 


good to send # description of pemped the price? 
eG Mo Fey ead speren em forward the conclusion, that the article may be 


i ingle number. i 
WE Le Ova sory fine English Greyhound, from 5 to 10 months. old, can probably be 


a f 5. but they are very rare here. Will make enquiry. - f 
7) C. and ol. Fred—Have taniled the communication ‘as aforesaid.’’ Will ‘fix 


ur flinte’’ directly. 
We have a great Yat of original ariicles in typé for next week’s issue. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of frieads in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘Spirit 
of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very modérate commission, for 
the purchase of all descriptions of Luproven Sroox, and articles te be obtained at prime 
eost of breeders, dealers, manufacturers and others, in this city and its vicinity—com™ 
prising— 

Thoreugh-bred Stock. , Ca and Harness, 


i d Saddle Horses, Agricultural Implementa, 
quille “thaep, ete., Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, bs won Row Boata, 

htin Rockey achimery, 
= Seridies, ‘ockey Suits, etc.. Books, aera c. J 
@ans, Rifles, and Pistols Music and Musical Instruments, 


Fishing Tackle, Ete., ete., ete. 
An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 
Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wx. T. Porrsr)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1846. 


‘THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, DECKMBER 30, 1854. 


OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 


Lonpow, Dec. 2, 1864. 

Sheridan Knowles, the celebrated writer, has lately become most popula, 
asa preacher. Havingon several occasions made an attempt to hear him, 
without success, in consequence of théggreat crowds he draws, I was for- 
tunate enough, a few evenings since, to obtain a sight. A lecture was an- 
nounced to commence at seven o'clock, and at half-past six I was at the 
doors; but a greater crowd I have not witnesse nione time.- Every 
door and passage was vesieged, and crowds Waited iA the sfreets. Jast 
as I was-giving up my chance of getting in as a ‘‘bad job,” a female with 
white apron and cap stepped up and asked if we would like a seat. Re- 
ceiving an affirmative reply she bowed us round the church to a side en- 
trance, through a long passage into a vestry, and théfce up a flight of 
stairs, coming under the pulpit to the direct front. Our guide was most 
eloquent in describing the great desire of the public to hear Sheridan 
Knowles, and saying, ‘‘you know we can’t take everybody this way—’tis 
only a few,” &c. Perceiving a perquisite was expected, I dropped her a 
shilling, and was accommodated with a comfortable seat at a very con- 
venient distance from the pulpit. He delivered a discourse not marked 
with mnch energy, but with peculiar emphasis. His complexion is ro- 
bust, his expression intellectual, and so associated is kris style and bearing 
with the stage, that at times we can imagine him in one of his own cha- 
racteristic representations. His accent is somewhat Hibernian, though 
solemn, clear, and pure, and his style is marked with. several peculiari- 
ties; one is, the frequent wagging of a single finger, as if in earnest re- 
proof. Mr. Knowles has a broad expansive forehead, with grizzled locks, 
shaggy and thickly pent eyebrows, and deep-set, dark, and @ashing 
eyes. The course of lectures he is now on have drawn crowded au- 
dienees. ; ‘ 

Mr. Buckstone made his re-appearance at the Haymarket on Saturday 
last, and was most enthusiastically welcomed by a full and fashionable 
audience. He appeared in his original character of Geoffrey Wedderburn» 
in Mr. Stirling Coyne’s comedy of ‘Presented at Court.” His humorous 
performance of this character was loudly applauded, and at the conclu- 
sion he was again called out to receiye additional congratulations. 
This was Mr. Buckstone’s first appearance since his return from his 
provincial tour, and also the first since the lamented death of Mrs. 
Fitawilliam. During this week, Mr. Backstone has appeared every even- 
ing. 

A new farce, by Boyle Bernard, has been brought out at the Haymarket 
with decided success. It is entitled “The Balance of Comfort,” and re- 
preseate Mr. and Mrs. Torrington, who, although they have grown up to- 
gether, and joined heart and hand in each other’s fortune, have quite op- 
posite ideas of enjoying life. Torrington is given to travel and desires to 
go everywhere, travel over the world and see everything, while his wife’s 
whole and sole ambition is to live quiet and retired. In consequence of 
this, they agree to separate and each to enjoy to their heart’s content, their 
own wishes, Torrington travels, and Mrs, T. takes a retired cottage and 
resolves to live away from the world. After an absence of two years, 
Torrington returns and visits his wife; she accuses him of being tired of 
his way of life, he says the same of her, and they both declare each other’s 
scheme to be failures, which causes anotber quarrel, and he again leaves. 
After he leaves, Mrs. Torrington reflects, and acknowledges to her maid 
that a little company would be agreeable, and looking from her window 
discovers a pic-nic party enjoying themselves near the house. A shower 
comes on and they seek shelter, and her’s being the nearest house they are 
all invited in, and to spend the evening. Torrington learning that his 
affairs are not in a favorable state, and being advised not to show him- 
self, returns to the cottage in hopes of making up with Mrs. T. To his as- 
tonishment he finds a house full of company, and Mrs, T., to carry out mat- 
ters informs him that she passes for a widow, and that if he remains he 
must do so as her brother, to which he consents. Among the visitors there 
happens to be two admirers of Mrs. Torrington—Mr. Pollard, a country 
gentleman, and a Mr. Sheepshanks, a fiery, hot-headed little fellow. They 
both make love, and Pollard, in order better to succeed, endeavors to pro- 
cure the influence of her brother to intercede, and in hopes to gain his poin; 
offers to introduce his niece, a very nice young girl. Torrington becomes 
jealons, and accuses his wife of flirtation; and in order to retaliate, com- 
mences to make love to Pollard’s niece. This does not suit Mrs. Torring- 
ton, and in her tarn, becomes very jealous, and Torrington, in answer to 
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‘losing Mrs. Stirling we lose the best comedy actress on the stage, and 


her, declares that in less than half an bour she shall acknowledge him as 
her husband im pkevence of all the company. He arranges for a sham 
duel, a couple Of shotsare heard in the gardefi, and Torrington is brought 
in apparently badly wounded ; and fearing for his life, the wife ackuowl- 
edges her husband ; he jamps up, having sweseeded, and a general recon- 
,ciliation takes place. Mr. and Mrs. » a8 performed by Mr. 
Howe and Mrs. Reynolds, are admirably sustiijped, the piece being receiv- 
ed nightly with applause, : P 

The Lyceum opened on Monday last with Mr. Mathews in ‘‘A Game of 
Speculation,” and in a new translation entitled a “Comical Countess.” 
The latter piece i said 10._be of:interest and gives Mr. Mathews an opportu- 
nity of displaying another of the vivid line of characters which he repre- 
sents. The Christmas piece which is now in preparation will be by Mr. 
W. Boyle. M. Planche, who, for some years past, has had the manage- 
ment, being re-engaged to produce Mr. Wigan's at the Olympic. From the 
style of those brought out on various occasions we expect something grand, 
and no doubt Mr, Brough will strain a point to equal in wit and brilliancy 
those of his predecessor. : 1 


A performance will be given at the St. Janves’ theatre on the 11th for the 
benefit of the Patriotic Fund. Anything that is to assist this popular fund 
is sure to receive the support of the public, an@although the house is small 
a-good sum will be returned. The entertainnient will consist of a perfor- 
mance of “Macbeth,” with Miss Glyn as Lady Macbeth ; and a variety of 
other entertainments. The performers, orchestra, and others will volun- 
teer, and a crowded audience will no doubt give thei support. 

At the Surrey theatre a new drama has been produced under the title of 
“The Transformed.” Itis a translation from the German, and plot laid in 
London. The hero of the piece is Horace Godwin, played by Mr.Creswick. 
He represents a young man,' given to literary parsuits, but failing in these 


| and other undertakingsy and receiving the taunts of his wife for his 


ill success in life,; he rushes trom his home and friends in distrac- 
tion. His only vision is to obtain gold amd become rich. He wanders to 
Leices:er Square, and, while contemplating his fate, is met by a mysteri- 
ous person who makes his acquaintance and concludes an arrangement 
with Godwin, by which he is possessed of the supply of gold which he 
has long coveted, and in returmhe selis himse!f to the mysterious stranger, 
both body and soul, for ten years!) The first result of his bargain is his be- 
coming ‘‘The Transformed,” and he appears asan Indian Prince, aston- 
ishing every one in London and Paris by his magnificence. Six years 
are supposed to elapse between the first aid eecoad act, and Godwin hav- 
ing travelled over a great portion of the world, and everywhere dazzled the 
people with his extravagance, he returns to his native town, which ¢he 
demon consents to, but still under the condition jthat he is to preserve his 
incognito to all his old friends, and even to his Wife and child. Finding 
himself in his native village, he saves the [yet his own child, who was 
nearly being precipitated froma clitf. He Jearns with feelings of sad s:<- 
morse, his supposed death from his wife, and also learns that she is about 
to be married to his old friend and townsman Harry Fairfield. Prepara- 

tions are made and the nuptials are about taking place in the village 

church, when stung to madness he rushes in and shoots the bridegroom at 

the altar. He rushes out, but is sectred and carried offto prison, calling 

toudly for the demon, who had made such a hard bargain with him, to re- 

lease him. The latter appears, hard words ensue, and Godwin breaks his 

compact by disclosing his real name, and calling on his wife and child. 

The penalty of utter annihilation is inflicted by suddenly dropping a cur- 

tain from behind, when Godwin awakes and finds himself surrounded by 

wife, brother and friends, and that the dreadful scenes through which he 

had passed were a dream ; and also learns that in consequence of being 

greatly excited on his return, when he imagined he had sold his body and 

soul for gold, an opiate was administered, from the effects of which he had 

just recovered. The dialogue of the play is well written, well put upon 

the stage, and well performed. The part of Horace Godwin is played by 

Mr. Creswick with much judgment, showing at times intense feeling, es- 

pecially when meeting his wife and child,and being unable to discover 

himself. Miss Anderson, as the wife, also acted with great reality and 

feeling. Widdicomb has a comic part which very much relieves the 

piece, he appearing as a news-boy ,and with Miss Saunders a chamber- 

maid, frequently drawing peals of laughter from the audience. ‘The 

Transformed” is one of those exciting class of dramas that please the pub- 

lic, and has met with a success that will ensure its position until Christ- 

mas. : 

The Olympic is doing a good business, with nothing but old pieces. / 
Next week Mr. Wigan will appear in his popular character in ‘The First 
Night,” in which he personates an old Frenchman, equalled only by Mor- 
ris Barnett. Miss Julia St. George has become a member of that compa- 
ny, and is a great favorite with the habitues. I regret to say that Mrs. 
Stirling has not appeared since thejseason commenced, and is nop likely to 
for some time to come, in consequence of an affection of her eyes. In 


we sincerely hope, she may soon recover to resume that situation. 





Dec. Ith.—We have this week little or nothing new in the theatrical 
world, nor do we expectanything dramatic uatil after the Christmas boli- 
days. The last week of Juilien’s Promenade Concerts have been attended 
with overflowing houses, and next Monday the season will terminate 
with his grand Bal Masque. Last night a Meldensohn festival took place, 
when the first part of the performance consisted in selections from the 
great composer's works. ‘The Allied Army Quadrille’, has been per- 
formed nightly, and it is one of Jullien’s cleverest compositions. He has 
the assistance of three military bands, and the grand climax is scenic as 
well as musical. It is composed of English, French, and Turkish me- 
lodies, ‘and worked up with a wonderful exuberance of detail. The 
first introduction is descriptive of Peace, after which the war trumpet 
sounds to arms. First, we hear the approach of the French army, se- 
condly, the Irish, Scotch, and Welsh regiments arrive, the third, the Bri- 
tish army, with a quickstep, and then the Turkish troops, terminating 
with abattle scene, when a curtain descends, showing the word ‘‘Alma” 
glittering in the centre of a crystal wreath, while a company of the Gre- 
nadier Guards descend from the right, followed by a number of French 
Intantry, the back ground being filled with Turks. The three bands 
representing the different countries, are dressed in their varied costumes, 
and play national tunes, while the orchestra at the same time plays the 
national anthem, closing with a beautiful finale representing “Victory.” 
The whole is admirably arranged, and M. Jullien conducts the manage- 
ment like an able general bringing his troops to the mark with great ra- 
pidity, and having his eye on every meinber of the orchestra. 


ee 
the management of Mr. E, T. Smith, who promises the public a great 
variety of amusement, It is said that shortly after the holidays he will 
produce English opera, and that Meyerbeer’s last opera, “Etoile du Nord,” 
is being translated, and will be among the first. 

The real Spanish Dancers have returned once more to the Haymarket 
‘for another short engagement, being their third and last, prior to their re- 
turn to Madrid. The performance of Signora Perea Nena. is so wonder- 
ful and pleasing, that for months she has been a lion on the boards of 
the Haymarket. The style of the entire troupe was so new and entirely: 
original, that it has been seized upon as a subject for other theatres, and 
half a dozen houses nightly perform‘the “Spanish Dancers.” The bur- 
lesque produced at the St. James’ has been most popular, where, for 
weeks past, Miss Lydia Thompson, the best English danseuse on the stage, 
has delighted full audiences. Her imitations of the original Pérea Nena 
are clever, her face is pretty, her figure good, and with a faultless foot and 
ankle, her make up is very pleasing. Many, who have seen the two, pre- 
fer Miss Thompgon to Neaa, but she has not the bewitching way of the 
latter, nor has she the power of bringing down such applause. 

The legitimate has been performed at the St, James’ during the week; 
Mr. Vandenhoff and Mrs. Seymour appearing three nights in the “Lady 
of Lyons,” arid the other nights in the ‘School for Scandab.” Next week, 
after the performance for the benefit of the Patriotic Fund, the house will 
close to prepare for the Christmas piece, which will be an extravaganza. 

At the Princess’ we have again been treated, with Mr, Kean’s, perform~- 
ance of the Philosopher in ‘‘Faust and Marguerite,” andthe ‘Courier of 
Lyons,” concluding, each night, with “Schamyl, the Prophet,” for about 
the thirtieth time. 

The novelty offered last week, on the opening of the Lyceum, entitled 
\**A Comical Countess,” is a translation trom the French, of “Une Sou- 
brette de Qualite.” The principal characters are, sustained by Mr. Ma- 
thews and Miss Talbot. The scene is laid in Paris, where, atone of the 
balls given by the Duc d’Orleans, the lights are suddenly all extinguished, 
leaving all the company in total darkness. The Chevalier de Vilbrae. 
(Mr. Mathews), making his way out, gets in a passion and slaps a lady 
in the face, which he afterwards believes to havé been received by Ma- 
dame de Parebere, the Duc’s mistress, from whom he fears resentment by 
imprisonment in the Bastile. To avoid this, the Chevalier assumes one of 
his own servant’s livery, and obtains a situation under the Countess de 
’Espaliere (Miss Talbot). He is introduced by the Baron Borgonce, who 
is in love with. the Countess, and who hopes through him an assistant to 
carry out his designs. The Chevalier discovers in the Countess an old 
lover of his, when she had been a girl living in the service of his aunt, 
but who, turing the last few years, had risen from cook to the wife of a 
Marquis, who, dying, had left her possessed of great wealth. They look 
at each other with astonishment, and the Chevalier frequently forge 


himself ae valet. she discovers to ber satisfaction, his réal a 
being inclined not to punish him for his a@a@actty, SHOws Hint t Bit at tne: 


tahje with her, which leads to his making @ declaration of love at her feet, 
and is surprised by the Baron’s coming in and finding bim in such a po- 
sition. The Baron threatens to haye him thrown out of the window, 
when the Chevalier discovers himself, and the Baron challenges him, but 
although a brave man, the former declines on principle. At this moment 
the Countess returns, disguised as Madame de Parebere, and knowing the 
suspicions of the Chevalier on the night of the ball, as also his anti-duel- 
ling character, demands satisfaction of him, at the sword’s point, for the 
insult he has offered her, until, being taunted with cowardice, he seizes a 
sword, and although knowing the lady has run through more than one ad- 
versary in duels, succeeds in disarming her at the first pass. He then in- 
vites the Baron, who, witnessing the dexterity with which the Chevalier 
handled the sword, declines. The Chevalier will not be denied, and the 
Baron, being forced into it, receives a wound, At this juncture the Couna- 
tess: unmasks herself, and explains that, instead of being the Madame he 
slapped at the ball, it was her, and she forgave him, and they make their 
lives one. Mr. Mathews played the part of the disguised valet with most 
exquisite judgment, and Miss Talbot, as the Countess, is deserving of 
much praise. The piece was quite successful, and has been played every 
night. 

At the Marylebone, Mr. Wallack this week has been doing the heavy, 
playing Richard Third and Othello, and also Mr. Robson’s new comedy 
of “Love and Loyalty.” 

The last nights of ‘Pericles, Prince of Tyre,” this week, at Sadler's 
Wells, has been well attended. This evening, and to-morrow evening, 
Mr. Phelps performs Sir Anthony ‘Absolute, in the “Rivals.” 

Mr. Wright, the comedizn, continues very popular at the National 
Standard, drawing crowded houses to witness his Bombastes, Billy Lacks - 
day, and other mirth-provoking representations. 

Mr. George Honey, from the Adelphi and Strand theatres, is perform- 
ing at the City of London. 

Hernandes & Stone, with their Circus company, have been doing well 
through the provinces, this season, aad will visit Birmingham and Maa- 





| chester during the holidays. 


A new theatre will shortly be opened at the East-end, on the site of the 
old Garrick theatre, in Lemon-street. This is being built on a model of 
Astley’s, and will be used as an equestrian, as well as dramatic house. It 
is expected to be completed so as to open with a Christmas pantomime, 
and shortly bring out an equestrian performance. 


she will leave the stage at the termination of, her epgagement next year, 
to be married to the Marquise Viquere, all preliminaries having been ar- 
ranged. 

“ The Smithfield Cattle Show is being held this week, and crowded with 
the admirers of fat cattle. 


Wishing you all a merry Christmas, Lam, &c., W. H. P. 





Squirrel Hunt.—The following aceount of a Squirrel Hant is copied from 
the Mobile “Daily Tribane” :— 

We have an account of a hunting match in Samter county, whieh in 
its results is nearly equal to the ong conducted by some of our “fast "ans 
on Brush creek a few weeks since. A party of six left Livingston after 
breakfast on a squirrel hunt. They bad glorious sport and although re- 
turning before night, killed two h@ndred and twenty squirrels. This would 
average a small fraction over thirty-six for each. But one of the gentle- 
men, cracked up as something more than a good shot, and poss of one 
of the best double-barrels in the State—killed only one ; and this too after 
boasting that if he could only see # squirrel’s eye, the varmint was his 
certain. But to our knowledge, he does not ceed the title of an expert 
sportsman to bolster up his well-earned reputation, Once an editor of a 
Tuscaloosa paper—an able lawyer, 5 #stute politician, a very clever, stout, 








The season will open for dramatic performances, at Christmas, under 


hale fellow ;—he cam pass, although be killed but one squirrel ona whole 
day’shunt. pee Fis 


Malle. Cruvelli having returned to the Grand Opera at Paris, it is stated — 
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POOR BOB.—BY “JERKS.” 


Friend J} D } ever lose a dog I do not mean one of yo 
pood -ven a white curly whiffit wit! ves, but 
that nd and companion,of man, a staunch setter Yo Then 
you can sy™} athise with the affliction of your neighbors, and ! sadily for- 
give cul dropping a tear to the memory of Bob. 

It is onJy a true sportsman like ‘‘Frank Forester,” ‘‘Dinks,” &c., who 


ean enter into the real loss a man sustains when his dog—the companion 
of years, the fellow traveller over regions of miles, from the south end of 
Long Island to the borders of Indiana—is suddenly taken from him. A 
man may survive the loss of his money, or even his wife, because he may 
get another as good as the dear departed; but his dog !—there is no re- 
placing that. No man can ever expect to own two similar good dogs ina 
lifetime; it is contrary to.good.sense to expect it. 

When the Editorial sanctum of the ever-blessed “Spirit” was located 
im Barclay-street, the two best-kuown characters in it were ‘‘Governor 
Richards” and Junior's setter dog *‘Bob.” The hair of each was not only 
similar—black and grey—but their dispositions seemed to be much alike 
also. . 

Although the two lived within 2 few doors of each other, yet, to the 
best of the writer’s knowledge, they had no acquaintance with each other, 
—and this is remarkable, for the Governor likes a good dog, and Bob de- 
lighted in being noticed by a whole-souled fellow. 

It has often been a matter of surprise to those acquainted with both 
parties, that a friendship never sprung up between them, and it can only 
be accounted fer in one way—the Governor’s walks seldom extended be- 
low Church-street, while Bob’s were usually limited to the block bounded 
by Barelay, College-place, Murray, and Church streets. 

It is probable, therefore, they never came in contact with each other, 
for if they had, eternal friendship would have been the result. 


We have said their dispositions were very similar; everybody knows | 


the Governor to be one of the most modest unassuming men in the world ; 
but if you get his dander up, look out for squails. So it was with Bob; 
let him alone and he was your best friend, but the moment you tried to 
come any gum-game over him, or wanted him to follow you to fool about 
in the street, he turned away in disgust, and quietly laid himself down 
under the table. ! 

As he acted with men, so he did with dogs. He had a good word and 
a shake of his short tail for every passer by; but if they tried to impose 
apon his good nature, he either treated them with silent contempt, or gave 
them a good threshing. For puppies of all kinds he had a most thorough 
dislike, and the whistling of the biped kind, or the yelping of his own 
vace, passed entirely unheeded by him. 

But Barelay-street is bereft of its two great attractions; the Governor 
has gone round to Park-place, and Bob to where all good dogs go. 

Bob was probably one of the best bred setters ever whelped in this 
eountry. On Quail he was unequalled; and, in fact, on any other game 
‘was bard to beat. From the time he was first broke until the day of his 
death, it was almost impossible to tire him out. He was so staunch on 
his birds that latterly, rather than leave them when out of sight and call- 
ed, he gave mouth, so that his master should know where to find him. 
He possessed one of the most intelligent heads ever set upon a dog’s neck, 
and he did not belie his phrenalogical characteristics. He could do any- 
thing in reason but talk, and even then he had a language that was as 
well understood by those accustomed to him, as if he had uttered in 
words. 

In the merning he invariably sat at the door until the Doctor came, 
when he greeted him with a ‘good morning,” as plain as if he had spo- 
ken it. If the Doctor was a little late, and he had gone to fake his usual 
morning walk around the block, the moment he returned to the office he 


Weuld pass every person and every thing, without a notice. until he had 
paiu ois €ustomary respects to him. 


If he felt a little hungry about ten or eleven o’clock, he would imme- 
diately tell of it, and if it happened there was no food in his basket, it 
‘was necessary to show him the fact, when, perfectly satisfied, he would 
either quietly lie down, or take a turn round the block. 

When the Doctor returned from dinner, Bob had always a long story to 
tell, particularly if there was nothing in the basket; if there was meat, 
he was then fed; if not, he had to wait until half-past three; and the 
talks the two had up till that time, used to make every one laugh. The 

Doetor had no peace until the meat came. Bob would talk—argue the 
question im his way, and want to know why he should have to wait, when 
he knew everybody about the place had had their dinners. 

@ But alas! Bob’s days are ended, and ingloriously at that. His owner 
and a few friends went, a few days since, to New Brunswick, on a shoot- 
ing expedition. On their arrival there the dogs were tied up in the stable 
of the hotel they put up at. During the night, B.’s dog, of College-place, 
got loose, and he and Bob got to fighting. The next morning Bob was 
found so weak and sore about the head as to be unable to go to the field. 
In the evening his owner brought him home to have advice, but appear- 
ing better, hé made him as comfortable as he could forthe night. The next 
morning the poor fellow was found cold and stiff. 

To many the death of a dog is no great matter, but what man who 
loves the field and his dog and gun, would give the glorious exereise the 
ehase or the covey calls forth, for all the effeminate graces of the polka or 
the waltz. If the dog and gun were more the companions of our young 
men than they are, the grave would be oftener cheated of consumptive 
victims than it is; the ruddy bloom of health would take the place of the 
saliow and hollow cheek, and a stronger and hardier race of men would 
fill our cities, than the walking ghosts that now parade the streets. 





NAPOLEON AND NELSON.—LORD RAGLAN. 


in the parallel run of the biographies of these great {men, in-a late 
number ,of the “Spirit,” there is such an obvious misprint as to scarce 
meed correction. But, as your correspondent has corrected errors, on other 
occasions, to be ‘rectus im curia,” he will do so now. Although it dimmed 
the “glories” of the two “heroes” that they should have repudiated “their 
lawfni and unofiending” wives; the plain fact only was expressed in the 
article, which should have been published as such, and the word wives 
used, instead of “glories.” 

In-few. words, the parallel between Napoleon and Nelson would rin 





r French | 





| Napier, an acquaintanee also of your correspondent, or any other beef- 
eating, stout English or Scot 
Lord Raglan, a younger son of the 





h gentieman. 
late Duke of Beaufort (said to be de- 


rended of Royalty), is broth: he present Duke, who is recollected as 
very handsome man be reached the title i Raglan 
survives the campaign in t nea, itis but fair to conclude he will 
| fight his way to an Earldom, if not higher. His achievements in the | 


field are intimately connected with those of Wellington, from his first to 
his last battle in the Pepipsular war; and at the battle of Waterloo, 
where Lord Fitzroy Somerset, now Lord Raglan, lost an arm. To the 
time of his death, Wellington generally had the present Lord Raglan in 
his staff—for many years his Military Secretary. Lord Raglan married 
the niece of the Duke of Wellington, the daughter of the late Lord Marl- 
borough, whose son, known as Tinley Long Poole, has succeeded to the 
title of the father of the Duke of Wellington,on the death of the late 
Marquis Wellesley, who died without lawful issue. The portraits, in the 
‘‘Book of Beauty,” of three beautiful sisters, Lady Bagot, Lady Burg- 
hersh (now Countess of Westmoreland), and of Lady Fitzroy Somerset 
(now Lady Raglan), will be remembered by all admirers of art, who saw 
the beautiful engraving from the pencil of Sir Thomas Lawrence. 

As Lord Raglan is now “the observed of all observers,” this notice is 


taken of him by your OBSERVER. 


= 


— ; 
“HI! GALANG !” 
Come, jump jn, old girl, 
And away wé will whirl 
» To contrast your rose cheek with the snow ; 
Oh! ne’er mind the sleet-— 
Tuck that round your feet— 
All right? Come old horse, ’way you go, 

Over the snow, 

Hip! hip! hurra! 

What greater delight 





On a moon-gilded night, 

With Bess at my side, 

Than a jolly sleigh ride— 

Say? 
I care not for Care, 
I can distance Despair, 
With a nag that’s 2:40 and sonnd ; 

*Mid laughing and kissing, 
Upset nearly missing, 

Away we bound over the ground, 
Through the bright snow, 
Hip! hip! hurra! 

What greater delight, 

On a moon-gilded night, 

With Bess at my side, 

Than a jolly sleigh-ride— 
Say? 


OLD EPITAPHS. 
Canaan, N, Y., December 15th, 1864. 
Dear Mr. Editor.—Judging from the tenor of your valuable journal that 

you have a particular appreciation for the quaint, or humorous, I have 
ventured to send you the following old epitaphs, with which I have met 
during my stay here. Asone picks his way through the well stocked 
graveyard in this vicinity, he will notice an old stone slab, from which 
time and the elements have almost obliterated all traces of the chisel, and 
upon which the poet has recorded the decease of a fellow-mortal in the 
following pensive strains :— 

‘‘From health to death, a sudden stroke, 

His head, the saw-gate then it broke ; 

The purpel gore in streams did run ; 

He left a widow and one son. 


**Go all my friends thus left behind, 
God\will be your friend ; 
Life is uncettain here you see, 
Prepare for death and follow me.” 
There is an omission in the second line of the latter verse, as a defect 
in the slab renders it impossible to decipher the word at that place. 
In another yard, not far removed, the visitor is almost instantly remind- 
ed of his future destiny in the following terms :— 


‘Death is a debt to nature due, 
Which | have paid, and so must you.” 


And again, a mourning spouse laments her widowhood in these touch- 
ing strains :— 


GROWLER. 











**My husband’s name was Bill ; 
It was God’s will 
That he should be killed in a mill ; 
A very sad sight for me to behold—indeed.” 
Hoping that these records of ancient poesy may prove of interest to your 


numerous readers, I am, with great respect, yours, _ 








DICK DARBY AND DARBY TOWN. 


Written for the New York ‘‘Spirit of the Times.”’ 





Not many miles from the city of Richmond, in the midst of pine for- 
ests and poor lands, is situated Darby Town—inhabited chiefly by fami- 
lies of the same name—but whether the nickname (for nickname truly it 
is) of Darby is taken trom the settlement, or the ‘‘clerin” from them, we 
are unable satisfactorily to find out.- True jt is, however, thata large 
majority of its inhabitants are called Darbys, whose proper names are 
Enroughty—but how Enroughty came to be called Darby, no one know- 
eth. We have known persons spelling their names ‘*Van Candanham,” 
and yet didn’t know themselves if you called them other than Flanigan ; 
and also an anecdote of a gentleman whose name was spelled Cren- 
shaw, when asked if he knew such a person as Mr, Crenshaw, replied ‘*No, 
-but I know Mr. Granger”—while he himself was the man. But we think 
our friends the Enroughtys “‘sorter take the party” in the way of names, 

But enough of the name, as ‘‘there’s nothing ina name.” However, 
we wish to deal with one of them—Dick Darby—perhaps the cutest shoot 
that ever sprung from Darby Town, and that’s saying “some” for his 
smartness. Living in miserable log huts, and by the very precarious 
means of wood hauling, with the poorest kind of horses, the denizens of 
Darby Town maintained. a strict sort of exclusiveness ; so clannish, in- 
deed, that one would suppose their ancestors came from “tcanny Scotia,” 
did not their indolent and unthrifty habits totally belie it. Small patches 
of Indian corn, poorly cultivated, on the poorest land, the living skeleton 
of a horse—one, possibly two, awfully lean hounds, and a pig, make up 
the sum total of the out-door possessions of each family ; while within the 
hut, nailed to the logs, is a miserable excuse for a bed and beadstead, a 





thus :-=Qheir names begin with a great N; both were great warriors; | 
were small in size; were at the head of their profession, at the same | 
tigme-~onevon the land, the other on the sea; and both achieved great vic- 

tories in Egypt. From obscurity, they reached the highest pinnacle of 
fame. Both were 47 years old when they fought their last battle; in 

which one lost his crown, the other his life. Both lost reputation by the 

repudiation of their wives: and, shortly preceding their deaths, both ex- 

pressed unfavorable opinions of lawyers, 

It seeming to be somewhat the vocation of “Observer” to correct errors 
im the *Spiritof the Times,” besides his own, or those made for him, he 
takes the occasion to correct one im respect to Lord Raglan, and at the 
sa me time to give a part of his pedigtee. If Lord Raglan ‘thas a jolly 
red face, that tells a tale of roast beef and plum pudding,” be is very 

much changed since your correspondent had the honor of his acquaint- 
aace in Paris, many years ago. Although he was then, as “represented” 
by the Philadelphia “Ledger,” “‘@ fine-looking English gentleman,” he 
was very pale, thin, and rather below the ordinary stature ; Very refined, 
¥oth in appearance and manners, endmorelike the late British Minicter 


few pine stoola no flooring, and a huge fire place, and invariably over 
the door may be seen a very long, rusty-looking, old flint-lock fowling 
piece—which, however, in the hands of even the lads, isa dangerous 
weapon, shooting toa long distance, and generally pointed with effect, 
as the dozens of hare skins hanging to the chimney will attest. Not in 
whatl have described are the people of Darby Town alone peculiar, 
but the most ludicrously slang expressions are so common, and slip out in 
such a monotonous, guttural tone of voice, as would excite the risibles of 
an anchorite. 

My memory runneth back to the time when Darby Town was a place 
of more than ordinary importance, and that was particularly so just pre- 
vious to a county election. Dick Darby, the leader of every vote in Dar- 
by Town (and fifty votes, in @ doubtful contest are not to be sneezed at), 
was possessed of a good share of what old folks call mother-wit, and, 
indeed, whem we look at the circumstances of his birth, education, and 
associations, we may say that Dick was a better and “‘smarter” (that’s 
the word) man than we had any right to expect. Totally illiterate, indo- 
lent, and addicted te the bottle, yet Dick, maugre this misfortune and these 
faults, had some good traite of character. Let any fellow be so unlucky 





*0 this country, Sir Henry Bulwer, than hie resemblance to Sir Charles 


as te ausempt to chastise amy one whem Diek claimed asa friend, and 





Dick was to be “‘licked” also, certain, and not many men ceuld be found 
that had the ability to do that. He/never forgot a favor, and though 
his abilities to repay a kit indeed, yet to 


idness were smal their full extent 


did: he rec iproeate, and in a manner that showed his heart was in 
Dick had two friends, and they both became candidates for the County 
and both solicited his: jnfluence in their beha The election took plac« 
on Monday. One of the candidates, Mr. R., gave a barbecue in Darby 
Town, on the Saturday previous, and Mr. B., his competitor, only hearing 
of iton the Saturday night, took the only chance left to de away its bad 


effect on him by geimg to Darby Town, on the next Sunday, aad engaging 
the “brawny lads” ing game of cat. In this case, the first impressions, 
contrary to the adage, were.not the most lasting, for on the Monday follow- 
ing, Dick, followed by the *‘hul party of lads,” as he called them, voted 
for Mr. B., and thereby secured his election. Mr: R. was astounded, but 
tis said that Diek told, afterwards, ““Wul, now, you see here tis, | 
wanted to vote for Mr. R., and I wanted to vote for Mr. B., and it wexed 
me what to do, so I ’greed to myself that I would fling up a chip, with a 
wet and dry side—wet Mr. B.,dry Mr. R.—and the wet side come up, 
though I always shall think somebody spit on both sides of that chip, ’case I 
hated to vote agin Mr. B. 

The truth isapparent. Dick couldn’t vote for both, and he preferred 
Mr. B.—so he was the somebody to spit on both sides of thé chip. Mr. 
B. has since served in Congress, and, I doubt not, will recoltect the game 
of cat when he stood out to catch the ball when it went flying over the 
tops of the tall pines, struck by the brawny arms of Dick Darby & Co. 

Contrary to expectation, from his “bringing up,” Dick eace took to 
mercantile pursuits, in a small way.’ A gentleman owning a pottery gave 
Dick the command of a small smack with which to better trade off his 
earthen ware up and down the Eastern shores of Virginia and North Ca- 
rolina. Dick proved a good salesman, indeed secured such a smashing 
trade as to induce the owner of the pottery to visit along with him his 
numerous customers. Partof the cargo of this trip was three four barrels 
full of pipes, but, unluckily, when” the Dipthong (that was the name of 
the ‘‘gallant bark’’), arrived at some of the little towns in North Carolina 
Dick was taken sick, and the disposal of the cargo devolved on the own- 
er. Dick gave him directions, and he found no difficulty in selling, ex- 
cept the pipes, and he could only dispose of two barrels of them to his 
oldest and best customers. How to getrid of the other one barrel of pipes 
was a poser, but Dick worked it out quick. 

**You say that Mr. Smith will take one barrel, and Mr. Johnson one 5 
ha ?” 

“Fes.” 

‘Well, lll fix it. Buy me two whiskey barrels, then, said Dick. But 
we'll let him tell it: 

‘Well, I tuk up the three flour barrels of pipes and poured them into 
the whiskey barrels, and I'll be d—d if it didn’t make two of the purtiest 
barrels of pipes ever seed, nota pipe to spare—jist like striking offa 
bushel of corn with a board, and I thort ’twas no harm, as ‘a barrel is a 
barrel,’ you know ; but I never hearn the last of them pipes when the 
bill went in for so many dozen pipes.” 

Notwithstanding this “cute” trick, which gave promise of a good bar- 
gain driver, Dick has left the sea, and “‘tuk” back to the pines of Darby 
Town, to drive again his Mike of Molly, with a dollar load of pine 
wood, his highest ambition being to find a customer for that, and hasten 
back home, half his day’s labor in meat and meal, one-fourth in horse- 
feed, and the other quarter invariably in a jug. Would that the mission- 
aries of our State would tend the neédy, at their very doors, and the 
heathen afterwards. Yours, CHARLIE. 


THN “STERN JOY.” 


The following remarkable letter, which we find in the ‘Dorset Chroni- 
cle,” is from a Captain in the Enniskillen Dragoons, a regiment whose 
olden fame has been prilliantly maintained in the recent cavairy action im 
the Crimea t— " . - 








Camp near Balaklava, Nov, 2, 1964. 

Dear Jack—* * * I am, you see, alive at this date, but God knows for 
how long after. You have, 1 presume, devoured all the aecounts which 
have been sent home as to our glorious.charge. Oh, such a charge! 
Never think of the gallop and trot which you have often witaessed in the 
-Pheenix-park, when you desire to form a notion of a genuine blood hot, 
all-mad charge, such as that I have come out of—with a few lance probes, 
minus some gold lace, a helmet chain, and Brown Bill’s (the charger’s) 
right ear. From the moment we dashed at the enemy, whose position, 
and so forth, you doubtless know as much about as | can tell you, I knew 
nothing, but that I was impelled by some irresistible force onward, and 
by some invisible and imperceptible influence to crush every obstacle 
which stumbled before my gooc sword and brave old charger. I never in 
my life experienced such a sublime: sensation as in the moment of the 
charge. Some fellows talk of its being ‘‘demoniac.” I know this, that it 
was such as made me a match for any two ordinary men, and gave me 
such an amount of glorious indifference to life, as I thought it impossible 
to be master of. It would.do your Celtic heart good to hear the most mag- 
nificent cheer with which we dashed into what P Ww calls **the 
gully scrimage.” Forward—dash—bang—clank—, and there we were in 
the midst of such smoke, cheer, and clatter, as never before stunned a 
mortal’s ear. It was glorious! Down, one by one, aye, two by two, fell 
the thi¢k-skulled and over-numerous Cossacks, and other lads of the tribe 
of old Nick. Down, too, alas! fell many a hero with a warm Celtic 
heart, and more than one fell screaming loud for victory. “I could not 
pause. It was all push, wheel, phrenzy, strike, and down, down, down 
they went. Twice I was unhorsed, and more than once I had to grip my 
sword tighter, the bluod of foes streaming down over the hilt, and running 
up my very sleeve. Our old Waterloo comrades, the Greys, and our- 
selves, were the only fellows who flung headiong first into the very heart 
of the Muscoves. Now we were lost in their ranks—now in little bands 
battling—now in good order together—now in, and now out, until the 
whole “Levies” on the spot plunged into a forming body of the enemy, 
and helped us taend the fight, by compelling the foe to fly. Never did 
men run so vehemently. But all this you have read in the papers. 

* * 7 * * * * 








I cannot depict my feelings when we returned. I sat down completely 
exhausted and unable to eat, though deadly hungry. All my uniform, my 
hands, my very face was bespattered with blood. It was thatof the 
enemy! Grand idea! But my feelings—they were full of that exulta- 
tion which it is impossible to describe. At least twelve Russians were 
sent wholiy out of the “way of the war” by my good steel alone, and at 
least as many more put on the passage to that peaceful exit by the eame 
excellent weapon. So also can others say. Whata thing to reflect on: 
I have almost grown a soldier philosopher, and most probably will one of 
these days, if the bullets which are flying about so abundantly give me 
time to brush up. ; tg 

My dear fellow, our countrymen. have not tarnished their fame in the 
Crimea. Gallantry and glory will never abandon the march of Celtic 
bands—never! Oh that I could have patience to write you of such deeds 
of individual heroism as have come within my notice! Fictitionists are 
shabby judges of true bravery. No novel ever read had a sham hero who 
comes up tothe realities 1 have witnessed. One of my troop, for ‘in- 
stance, had his horse shot under him in the melee. “Bloody wars, he 
roared, “this won’t do,” and right at a Russian he ran, pulled him from 
his horse by the sword hand in the most extraordinary manner—then ae 
liberately cutting eff his head as he came down, vaulted into the saddle, 
and turning the Russian charger against its late friends, fought his nen # 
This took jess time than I do to tell it. I saw another of our fellows 0° 
horsed, and wounded, creep under a Russian Ly ee and run the A ay o 
up his belly. The animal plunged and fell on his slayer, oruening ads 
pieces. * * * We must take this doomed place, even, 5 m § 
says, if we be doomed who take it. Any one of our fellows 1s ama - 
for three Russians. * * * The Light Cavalry charge was os gee 
but a grand affair, . lord Raglan is blamed. The general belief is ad 
Nolan gave his order literally. Lucan isa regular fire-ball, but not ™ 
enough to have done that without strict commands. 








A raftsman, who had drank a little too freely, fell from the raft — 
was drowning, when his brother seized him by the hair; bat the gee 
was strong, and the brother’s strength being nearly exhausted, he = 
about relinquishing his hold, when, despairing, the drowming 00¢ rai 
his head above ihe water, and said: 

F sae on, Sam—hbang oa—I'll treat—I swear f will.” 

* words were stimulating, amd the other st length saved fim. 
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Che Spirit of the Gunes. 
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SwPeRL ISH! {APTER OF THE FOURTH VOLUME Y iE MEMOIRS 
ITIKEN OF PA 
Translated J 1@ French for t N. ¥ Home Journal 
» fine summer evening, the 12th of June, 1935: in search of shade | 
ind. solitude, (with diligent search even these can be found tn Paris,) about 


ight or nine o’clock, I entered the Theatre Francais. There were then 
‘our spectators in the orchestra, myself making the fifthi, My attention 
was attracted to the stage by a strange face, full of expression. Promi- 
rent forehead, a black and brilliant eye, deep in the socket: ‘these were 
the attributes of a delicate figure, elegant in all her movements, her paw ses 
and attitudes. A voice, touching in its tones, of the sWeetest diapason; 
clear and distinct,withal, chaised my attention to the scene, notwithstand- 
ing my lazy mood, which was little inclined to admiration. This marked 
physiognomy, this flashing eye, this frail figure, this voice so attractive, 
together constituted Mademoiselle Rachel. She was then repeating the 
part of ‘‘Camille,” in the play of “Horace,” at her first appearance. 

The lively and profound impression which this young tragedienne had 
30 instantly excited, awakened sensations of the past; and by taxing my 
memory, | brought to recollection a singular personage playing the role of 
the **Vendeenne” at the Theatre of the Gymnasium. I remembered, ae 
young gril, poorly clad, and attired in bad taste, who, upon being asked in 
the corridor of the theatre, what she was doing there, to my astonishment 


answered, in a low tone and serious manner, “I am pursuing my studies.” — 


In Mademoiselle Rachel, the brilliant performer before me, this humble 
student stood revealed. : oan 

Much to be pitied, are those apathetit beings who can neither applaud 
nor decry. For me, pictures, statues, monuments, tragedians, artists of 
every description, either please or disgust me. 

The ern Rachel had delighted and astonished, and her talent had 
enraptured me. I instantly determined that my friend Merle, whose tastes 
and opinions harmonized with mine, should see and approve this young 
prodigy. : ; 

My friend,” I said, ‘‘this child, when public opinion; which consists 
of twelve or fifteen hundred strong minds of Paris, shall give her the stamp 
of approbation, will become the glory, and make the fortune of the Co- 
medie Francais. 300 f ! 

In 1838, I quitted the opera. I became wholly absorbed in witnessing 
che talent and the success of my favorite ¢ragedienne.. Have you seen 
ker in Horace—in ‘‘Andronique ?” were the first questions I asked of every 
ene | met.. ‘Seen who?” was the reply. Enraged at their ignorance of 
what was passing in my mind, I accused them of stupidity—of,insensi+ 
bility, for not anticipating my thoughts. In short, the pleasures of my 
summer of 1838 were centred in the Theatre Francais, and they enabled 
me to forego the delights of the country, and repressed my curiosity ‘for 
histories of voyages and strange relations. 

During the whole month of July, 1 made but few converts tomy new 
theatrical faith. Mademoiselle Rachel might play Camille, Emilie, Her- 
mione, in vain: the apostles of the new divinity preached tothe desert. 
But in August, notwithstanding the burning dog-days, her followers ra- 
pidly inereased. And then, when the house was nearly filled, in imitation 
of the fly upon the coach-wheel, I would wipe my brow, and gaze at the 
audience in intense satisfaction. These are people of sense and judgment, 
| would say to myself. Mademoiselle Rachel and I will yet triumph over 
the infidels. 

At length, during the month of October, the rising actress played nine 
nights, and the lowest receipts of the house (Monimia in Mithidrate) were 
three thousand six hundred and sixty-nine francs. Her representation of 
Hermione produced six thousand francs. This was acomplete and as- 
tounding victory. . Racine and Corneille revived among us'as in the day of 
Louis XIV., and a/feverish popularity surrounded the young actress and 
the old tragedy. 5: le 

While yet a child, Mdlle. Rachel being admitted to the Conservatory, 
sought instructioniof an artist justly esteemed for his great talents. This 
was M. Provost, associated with the Theatre Francais. Atsight of the 
slender and suffering girl, as she urged her request, he exclaimed, ‘‘Ah, 
my poor child, you would do batter in selling bouquets!’ This mortifying 
repulse was most ckarmingly avenged upon the false prophet, who was 
present at one of her personations of Hermione: when, after being ap- 
plauded to the skies, and repeatedly encored, showers of bouquets were 
east upon the stage. As the curtain fell, she gathered an apron full, and 
with the most charming. grace imaginable, kneeling at the feet of her 
ungracious counsellor, **See, Monsieur,” she said, “I am following your 
advice, and am become a flower-girl; will you be a customer ?” 

The celebrity of the triumphant artist; already fixed among the refined 
aristocracy, soon became established with the public at large. In Octo- 
ber, 1833, | oceupied large and convenient apartments in the rue Taztbout, 
with a garden attached, where I gave a fete and ball to my friends of the 
opera. Mesdames Taglioni, Falcon, Elssler, and Dumilatre, were met by 
M’lls Mars, Rose Dupuis, and Dupont. To this feteof artistes, 1 had re- 
quested a friend attached,to the Theatre Francais to|invite M’lle Rachel, 
Monsieur Samson, her professor, and Madame Felix, her, mother. 

Will it be believed ? this was the first time that M’lle Rachel had ever 
set foot in a fashionable saloon. Her entrance.caused a marked sensation. 
She was dsessed entirely in white; not a flower, nor a jewel, adorned her 
person. The tragic mask of the artiss was dropped, and her natural phy- 
siognomy, amiable and. enchanting, her tact and dignity of manner, 
wrought miracles ; but Hermione did not dance. 

The fame of this resplendent starin the theatrical firmament was es- 
tablished. The position of her who had shed such floods of light wpon 
the duil and frigid world of the Theatre Francais, was no longer ques- 
onable; and all the journals, small and great, were emulousin applaud- 
ing the successful tragedienne. Merle and J. Janin, by their commenda- 
tions, gave letters ot nobility to the gifted favorite, and every one,vied in 
giving celebrity to her name by romantic tales, and relations of the inci- 
dents of her early life of obscurity and privation, so happily overcome. 
The arts and artists of every description were proud to illustrate the tri- 
umphs of this tragic muse ; and, on all sides, se could behold sketches, 
paintings and statuettes of the distinguished Rachel. ; 

; The millionaires and the grandees, native and foreign, were fond. of 
igurimg as patrons to the theatrical star. -It wasa great privilege to be 
able to exhibit in the crowded saloons of the fashionable world, the sa- 
vage Hermione ; and, enrolled among the list of her friends who were 
‘avish of costly presents, were several of the nobility of Spain, then resid- 
ing in Paris: among whom, were the Duchess-of Berwick and Alba, the. 
. beautiful Marchioness D’Alcanices, the Princess of Anglona, the Coutess 
of Toreno, and her sister, M’lle Incarnacion, Mohsieur De Roca de .To- 
gares, now Marquis de Molins, ex-minister of the Spanish Navy, the Mar- 
quis Los Llanos, Count de la Viga del Pozo, etc., etc. The family of 
Noailies received her in the morning, and the Duke, now of the Academie 
Francais, was her friend and counsellor; and frequently spent whole 
evenings with her in literary conversations and paternal fri hip. 

Madame la Comtesse Duchatel was madly fond of this enchafating child 
of Melpomene, as once her grandfather ran mad for Mademoiselle Duches- 
nois. Ske had her,as often as she could at her table, or seated near. her 
in her apartment.,M.Dachatel, the minister, gave to the young pensiomary 
of the Theatre Francais a library of books, constituted. of our. classical 
chef-d awores.. , 

At the Abbaye des Bois, at Madame Ricamier’s, no fete or reunion was 
perfect without M’lle Rachel, She succeeded in charming that distin-| 
guished woman, who, stripped of fortune and no longer young, yet re- 
tained and gathered around her illustrious friends. These were frequently 
assembled im a parlor of the convent, to talk of works of merit, or to hear 
a pe anger ef tbe ‘emeine SO ates Tombe,” written the day before. 

e little church literary o } aye des Bois w ' 
Mapened by sma lady of the theatre. - Hols WENA, ORONO BA AM 

n one of t literary mornings, so frequent at the Abbaye de Bois 
Madame Ricamier begged M’\le Rachel to cecite before Se i Cha- 
teaubriand some lines from the role of Pauline, in “Polyencte” :— 

“My husband dying, left me hope and faith ! 
Bathed in his blood, shed by thyimpiouscrew: ~« 
My eyes unseal !—Heaven opens to my view ; 

ae I see, I know, and I Believe.” : ; 

a his scene was interrupted by an unexpected visiter, The Archhisbop 


| was an : 

“My lord,” said Madame Ricamier, ‘1 will. introduee M’lie, Rachel, 
who was giving us a: scene from Pauline in Polyencte.” 

“I. should be most unhappy,” replied his grace, ‘‘if I were the means of 
Sutting short the fine poetry ef Corneille; pray, Mademoiselle, continue,” 
Through very delicate scruples, M’lle Rachel declined to t the lines, 
She did not wish, in saying, “I see, 1 know, and I believe,” to be thought 
Ho ra to Christianity, or else be considered a hypocrite by the Areh- 

P- a 

“If your lordship will pardon my refasal to repeat the lines in question, 
and will permit me to recite from a of Racine,” said the lacy, 
wit most repeetful and graceful reverence, “Il willdo so with pleasare.’’ 
_ Se permission aceorded, she gave some.of the most impassioned Parts, 
Qa Sarcvieat Esther. Thus, through.this written bos Sohal 

ristian ladies of Se. Cyr, M’ile Rachel was to f reelf 

2 Jewess, without offence to the iMastrious churchman. Fr yy 


The recitation ended, the Archbishop was lavishof applause. ‘We 
servants of the Lord,” he added, “‘bave not often the pleasure to meet with 
distinguished artists. I have, however, twice in my life, had that advan- 


| tage: once, at Florence, I] heard Madame Malibran ata private assembly ; | 

| and to Madame Ricamier I am now indebted for the satisfaction of hear- 
ing Mademoiselle Rachel. To declaim’so well those beautiful verses, 

| Mademoiselle, you must deeply feel the sentiments they express.” M'lle 
Rachel, with eyes cast down, anda graceful reverence, replied “My 
lord, I feel that I do.” In this unexpected intetviewW, the young tragédienné 
displayed a self-possession and decorum, which Bathanted the Archbl- 
shop, 








In all public place’, her appearance caused a lively sensation; and 
whenever a taste for political discussion carried her to the Chamber of 
Deputies, the admiration of that assembly of sages was undisguised ; and 
the presence of her who came to study the style of the greatest orators there, 
caused some agitation to the illustrious dignitaries congregated in the 
Hall. ; ‘ 

Though yet young, our heroine was already an old tragedienne on the 
French stage. In order to learn music, she attended the school of Choron, 
Her youth and intelligence surprised the master, ‘“Whatis your name ’” 
he asked. (The school of sacred music of Choron Was encouragéd by the 
state at the restoration.) To the enquity of the teacher, she gave her 
name, Elizabeth Rachel. ‘‘Ah!” he replied, “that name of Rachel does 
bet accord with our pious Christian exercises; you will call yourself 

iza. . . 

The voice of the votary of Melpomehe was a fine contralto. “Ah, my 
dear child! exclaimed Choron, “the Italian school alone should be your 
study.” And indeed, she did not long remain a ‘of M. Choron. A 
retired actor of the Theatre Francais, M.Saint Aulaine,who, however, had 
never made much figure upon the stage, set up a school of declamation ; 
and having ac nited the very youthful actréss for a pupil, he used to call 
her his young Familiar. medi moe “ ’ 

The day before the beg inning of the term, it was the practice of the pupils 
of the Conservatoty, and. other sélect schools, to play before a limited au- 
dience,certain parts allotted them in stage costume. This was called getting 
up.a party. The other parts, of inferior degree, were given to those who, 
it they chose to exact it, were entitled to receive the humble recompense 
of two francs. While yet crushed by poverty, M’lle Rachel was always 
gpady at these parties, which were of frequent occurrence; and notwith- 
Standing the small modicum of two francs was her sole reward, she played 
with confidence and spirit, either in male or female eharacters—priests, 
princesses, or sowbrettes, as she happened to be called upon, 


Like Adrienne Lecouvreur, even in her infancy, M’lle Rachel was fa- 
miliar with the stage., If1.am well informed, she was engaged, and even 
excited enthusiasm, at the Theatre Moliere, undef the name of the ‘‘Petite 
Elisa.” When M. Poirson first brought out the Vendeenne, at the Theatre 
of the Gymnasium, he. said to her, ‘‘Eliza, your name makes but little 
show in a play-bill;. have you not another name?” “Lam called Elizabeth 
Rachel,” she replied. ‘Ah, that is well! that is no common name, and 
is one that will attract notice, and be remembered. Henceforth you are 
Mademoiselle Rachel.” The choice of a name is of more. importance in 
theatrical affairs than the world thinks. 

The manager advised her to commence the ardueus study of the profes- 
sion: and he indulged a favorable augury of her future celebrity. She 
accordingly placed herself under the exclusive tuition of Prefessor Samson, 
of the Comedie.Francais. .Artists.in both lines, ought always to seek in- 
struction from. sensible and judicious critics, well read in dramatic litera, 
ture. And itis certain that the erudition and judgment of Mr. Samson, 
and the lessons he imparted, were most happily improved by M’lle Rachel, 
who never played @ part without reciting it before him. But, with all due 
acknowledgment to the services of M. Samson, it must be.conceded that, 
‘of all his most select and talented pupils, the class produced but one Ka- 
chel, and none other to compare with our distinguished tragedienne. ; 

The brilliant exhibitions of Hermione, in 1838, suggest the. inquiry, 
Were they the effects of art and study, or the happy conjunetion of great 
natural talent, and superior intelligence? I am well informed, and I speak 
with certainty, that M’lle Rachel subjects each part to the severest study. 
She copies them with her own hand, she discovers aad notes.in the mar- 
gin each proper stage position; she marks thelines which most: develop. 
the characters she assumes); thens with deep reflection, she digests the 
whole, and shadows in her mind the just conception ofthe author.: In this, 
M. Samson is a useful auxiliary, frequently giving hints if any are necessa- 
ry, now suggesting more emphatic declamation, and again.pruning any 
redundancy. He reads her the gamut, and points out each tone and ca- 
dence, to give the most striking effect, in electrifying the audience ; and 






" . a 

resentations of the Sister muse, The heroines of Corneille or Racjne are 
che living personifications of the sublime passions, The ae of 
Moliere betray and reveal the follies and weaknesses of human nature 


| The efforts of M'tle Rachel.in the other department of the drama were 
| never happy. She always played with Spirit and distinction; but such 
; enterprises were only profitable, &S giving grace and agility to stage basi 
ness, and as adjuncts in forming the or »wning glory of the artist. 
And here, justly to appreciate the character of M’lle Rachel, we naust 
| take into consideration how much of power, of study, of attrastion, we 
will even add, of profound policy, it has cost her to acquire and to sustain 


her popalarity, during the long period of sixteen years, and that, too, with 
a limited range of theatrioal personation. Our modern poets haye far- 
nished but two tragedies for the display of the talents of our. heroine. 
The role of Virginie, in the play of that name of M. Latour Saint-Ybars, 
and the role of Cleopatre in that of Mme. Emille De Girardin. Casimic 
De la Vigne, or Victor Hugo, have never written anything for M’lle Ra- 
chel. This I remarked to her one day. . ‘*They.do not know how to con- 
ceive a female character,” she said in answer, 

I have often wondered that the health of this frail young girl did not 
give way under so many emotions, so much fatigue, and so many long 
voyages. With a nomadic troupe, maintained at her expense, she has 
won applause for the genius of Corneille and Racine, in England, in Ger- 
tany, and in 'Sp'Petersburgh. Throughout France, in all our great pro- 
vincial theatres, aud even in our inconsiderable cities, she has shed the 
lustre of those distinguished names, and extended her own celebrity. 


In expressing my surprise that she was capable} of enduring so muck 
fatigue, | ppt vel “These journeys do me good rather ea 
Locomotion and agitation drive, away uneasy cares, with bad ‘ 
and restrain evil propensities,” 1 found it was her custom to haye her 
Sea ping carriage arranged go that she was enabled to sleep apon the 
r 


[have often had the honor of seeing around my table Madem 
Rachel, once Be by the most distinguished men of 

fe Comte Moli, e General Changarnier, M. Acchille _ 

Due de Soto Mayor, then Ambassador of Spain at Paris, M. 

Beuve, M. Eugene Delacroix, M. Meyerbeer, M. Aubert, M, Hale etc., 
etc. The young tragedienne, with easy and graceful dignity, sustai; 

the position of the high-born lady, and displayed ‘those great qualities of 
mind and manner’$o captivating to men of superior intéllect—qualities 
very rare, which distinguished some of the illustrious women of the last 
cerfttury, and whith crowded their salons with the most celebrated wits 
and authorsofthe time. * 

Like Celimene in the play, it is the ambition of M’lle Rachel to please 
everybody. Her gracious attentions and pleasing assiduities are extended 
to all, and acknowledge no shade of position, of fortune or importance.’ 
Should some modest stranger appear neglected in the crowd, it would be 
the pleasure of our Celimene to seek him out, and lavish on him all the 
poilte and seductive attractions of which she'is capable. It would seem 
that, like the Prince of Conti, spoken of by St. Simon, *‘she sought to please 
the cobbler, the laquais, the chairman, the minister of state, the noble 
lord, the general of the army, all alike, and all with equal suceess.” This 
anxiety to please of Mlle Rachel was the natural impulse ofa noble mind ; 
but to her it was also a matter of business, as the applause of the upper 
tiers of the theatre were as valuable to her as the approbation of the lower 
range and the private boxes. 

Ready-witted, and prompt at reply, our artiste was fond of indulging 
—perhaps too often—a Humor of raillery ; but her sarcasms and reparties 
were never barbed, and she was careful not to wound. I have never 
rr bs much art concealed with so much tact, under the guise of a frank 
simplicity. ‘ ; 

One diy, meeting with ’M’ilé Rachel at my house, the Comte Mole said’ 
to het, “Madame, you have saved the French language!” The artist ac- 
knowledged the compliment most respectfully, and, turning'téd me, she 
said, ‘That is most happen in one who has fever learned it.” She thus 
modestly parried an exaggerated compliment, by a reply not strictly in ag- 
cordance with trath. ton 0 led 

From the effect of a philosophical mind, our heroine has not become 
proud in prosperity. The successful tragedienne—applauded tothe skies, 
covered with flowers and crowns of nicrit by a gratified audience—when 
assembled at suppér, in the midst of her family; is the same “gay and 
charming gitl that she was in the first stages of her theatrioal career. 
Good fortune and riches, which often currupt, have had on’ her no sinis-' 
ter influences. ' ' 

' Conscientious as an artist, she was severein her duties to the public ; 
those done, she reposed in familiar intimacy with those arownd her, from 





the good counsels of the master. are never lost by tite.pupil, whgse docility 
and intelligence are ever ready to profit by his sagacity. 

Nature has endowed M’\le Rachel with all the gifts necessary to finished 
execution. Her voice is of great power and volume, capable of infinite in- 
flection. She can express extreme fury without shrill or discordant tones. 
Her mouth, her lips, are of the happiest conformation, and no vice of pro- 
nunciation ever, disfigures her clear and distinct articulation, Betweer 
her well-formed ear and her, shoulder, there is a harmonious distance, 
which gives effect to her correct gesticulation and her dignified move- 
ments. Her figure is a little above the middle height, and limbs agile and 
flexible. Since her fortunate debut, and the commencement of her days 
of happiness, M’lle Rachel has increased in stature—even after she had 
attained her twentieth year. Behold her in the city, among young persons, 
even of distinction, and she is pre-eminent above them, in the natural 
grace and dignity of her carriage: Incessu patwuit Dew. It would be im- 
possible to detect in any pause, or movement, or attitude the least awk- 
wardness, or ungraceful position. Her professional studies have embraced 
all the master-pieces of ancient statuary. Her wardrobe is well chosen, 
and her taste in dress is admirable. Her well-formed features express 
with energy, pride, hatred, despair, irony, and disdain—disdain, that po- 
tent weapon, whether used on the stage or in the ferum. 

It is not our intention to play the flatterer, or to pronounce an unquali- 

fied eulogium upon this charming actress. Weare not afraid to admit 
that, with all her excellencies of nature and of art, One great quality falls 
short in M’lle Rachel. ‘She gives to words, to looks, to gesture, omnipotent 
force in portraying violent passions; but in depicting tender emotions, the 
soul is not sufficiently sensitive, and shé imperfectly represents the passion 
oflove. All the talent and skill of the artist sometimes fail in enacting 
deep and poignant grief. In some of her representations these agonieg of 
the soul seem to become physical sufferings; and then all her: energies 
are aroused ; her voice is raised to the highest pitch, and her gesticulation 
becomes too véhement, It is thus she mis-represents grief—the grief of the 
antique, the pagan school. Now, all that comes from the bruised heart 
should be uttered more simple and with iess vehemence. The modula- 
tions of the voice alone are the interpreters of the sympathetic and impas- 
sioned jays and sortows of the soul, It has been beautifully said of some 
great tragedienne, ‘There are tears in her voice.” La Vhampmesie, Adri- 
enne Lecouvreur, La Duchesnois, kad this faculty of reaching the heart ; 
and it was simply by touching this electric chord that they afoused the 
sympathies, and melted the hearts of the audience. 
‘" M’lie Rachel charms, astonishes, moves us by just conceptions, and 4 
diction lofty and sublime; everything seemed to promise in her well-stu- 
died recitations, a corresponding sensibility which, should move the soul ; 
but frequently our sympathies are arrested, and our hearts remain un- 
touched. After having by her eloquence excited the audience to enthu- 
siasm, and almost to tears, our illusion is suddenly dissipated, and we 
become, if not cool, at least serene and tranquil. Her exqdijsite action 
seizes the mind, subdues the imagination, but fails to reach the heart. 

Had Talma but lived in the day of our heroine, and she could have pro- 
fited by the lessons which he could, and would with joy have imparted, 
our great tragedienne would have been perfect. Talma never knew the 
vice of envy, and he would have rejoiced in the progress and final triumph 
of the young debutante. M’lle Rachel has all the great and admirable qua- 
lities of Talma, save only those fine sensibilities which she would have 
imbibed from his instractions. 

Like M’lle Rachel, the departed tragedian studied minutely alf his 
parts; but by the aid of that great power wanting in her, he would sud- 
denly, by the inflections of his voice, excite the sympathies of his auditors 
in every part of the house, and cali forth thunders of applause. It was 
the levin bolt instantly followed by the explosion, and every dne was 
moved, even to.locomotion, by its astounding effects. a 

But Talma had immense advantage over the subject of our sketch ;‘he 
was perfectly educated, and his erudition, long experience on the 
stage, enabled him sombre instructions to all connected with the drama, 


and,to authors particularly. Ofthese M. Lebrun largely profited, in bis 
tragedy of Marie Stuart, which was much improved by hints given at re- 
hearsals by that able actor. M’lle Rachel, on the contrary, though, highly 
8 and of a capacious mind, lacked the extedsive learning of Talma, 


and, with charming grace acknowledging her ignorance, was willing to 














receive instruction, to appreciate it, and to profit by it, with rare discern- 
ment. . . bs ' 
BAciors and. actresses all endeavor to vary their representations. Like 
drienne Lecouvreur, M’lle Rache: ‘had a strong inclination te Sri gt the 
role of Celimene—that brilliant and rey triumph of the work- 
the-mind, ant det of the ouvreur 
heer ie ee the also fa iled T nalis 


the fatigues of the stage. Returning one night from Windsor, where she 
had been invited to’ recite betore the Queen of England, where royalty, fol - 
lowed by all the nobility of the court, had been lavish of their applause, » 
she threw herself into an arm-chair by the side of her mother and sistery 
‘‘Ah, my dear friend,” she exclaimed, *“thow I long again to plebeianize 
myselt!’ Superior minds are soon above all worldly pomps and honors, 
and ease and liberty are our best comforts here i se And perhaps 
we may become of the opinion of our grandfather, that the best idea of 
comfort is the privilege of sitting in an unbuttoned waistcoat after din- 
ner. 

How many delightful hours I have passed with that young tragedienne 
in her best days, then careless and joyons, scarcely distinguishing, in the 
innocence of her mind and heart, between right and wrong; on the least 
whim or excitefhent a fever of mirth and merriment would suddenly seize 
her, and she would give way to unrestrained laughter, which would con~ 
tinue for many minutes. Not vain of her talents and successes, fatigued. 
rather'than intoxicated with applause and adulation, she loved to recur to 
her youthful days, and those of her poetic hopes and fears. Generous and 
com passionate to those in distress, whom the remembrance of her own 
bitter ptivation had taught her to pity, she was prompt to relieve them. 
She shunned pomp and splendor, preferring the ease and comforts of me- 
dioerity. 

What an interesting study was that young gipsy, become a great lady 
without’ knowing it. Of what infinite diversity was that lively character ? 
That mind changing with every caprice, in turn each passion ruled—fol- 
ly, wisdom, sadness, unbounded joy, barsts of laughter and tears ! 

I shall never forget a little scene which I once happened to witness, 
M’lle Rachel was coming out of the Italian Theatre, her footman was 
ordering up her carriage. She was just placing her elegant slipper upon 
the sidewalk, when a little oratige girl, in the mocking dialect of the halle 
and the market, soreatned out “Rachel! Rachel!’ ‘She instantly turned, 
and, in the’same tone and manner, exclaimed, “Well, what's wanting td 
and then, in resuming herself, ““Ah, my dear child! have you good lack 
to-day ?” she asked, in the kindest tone; but before any ef could be 
made, she threw a piece of gold into’the lap of the orange-girl and passed 
on. The little ed fruit merchant was overwhelmed with gratitude 
and confusion, and showered her thanks and blessings on the great lady, 
who was entering hér splendid equipsse. 

On'the 15th of August, 1841, achel wrote to me from Bordeaux. 
“The people bow down to Pere Corneille; and as for me, even my costume 
gives mé‘a factitious importance during the play ; that ended, | am un- 
nerved, and I continue in sadness until the next representation.” i 

Despite the frequent announcements of her intentions to renounce ¢ 
Pes nay ip I Lave never believed that she would retire from it, She 
lives alone by the theatre and for the theatre. The excitement of adula- 
tion, a promptef, eloquent verses to recite, to personate to perfection the 
strong emotions of the scene, to captivate a minister of state, or the maj 
nager of the theatre, to rule and agitate the public mind; but, above all, 
the thundering plaudits of the audience, are necessary to her existence. 


actress finds it impossible to sleep; and then she has no other resource 
put to occupy herself in displacing and re-arranging all her furniture, or 
to throw herself into a coaeh and ride about the streets alone: = * 

‘Mlle Rachef is of a hasty temper, and, when'in angry mood, like M. 
Thiers, she is apt to indulge in intemperate language. One day she be- 
gau a quarrel with me, and I retorted. In a very low tone the word ea- 
naille f escaped her lips. It was soon over. °*Well, Mademoiselle, I 
said, “you have applied to me the term canaille’> it is an opprobrious word 
that I am not accustomed to hear.” 

“Do you complain of that?” she replied, with a laugh; “It was only for 
that moment that you ever belonged to the family.” 

As a daughter, as a sister, as a companion, ‘M’lle Rachel nourishes > 
her heart the most ard&it affection. In the world of the theatre as 
are not unfrequent, but they generally end in reconciliation and —_~ 
friendship. aan or ovr My eh teed wrong = such occasions, 
she. heals the breac i rich presents. 

M’lle Rachel has A eeeineed of eupidity; with her, aan of 
prodigality and small rettéfichments, and schemes of pacer hemo | 
succeed each other. In ier'génerous moods she will NS a 
and even’ press u you valuable presents. Bat if a q “4 
he we be %o take from you more than she gave: . 

‘ere prodtined a'that fluctuating and changeable oe _ 

Le and cldsé parsimony, ‘he benignity of an angel 

demon. Her impatient temper would exhaust, would abuse 

She looks not'to the futare; she dreads meither old age’ nor 

acable enemies of talent and genius. © ~ 
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‘Sometimes at Paris, after the representation of some arduous part, our . 
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hér to be beloved or to be dreaded ; whether I. have drawn upon her in- 

digna regard. Very great allowance must and ought t made, | 
ee ducation, for her early deprivations i her desti- 
n the outse t life We must think of the place from whence sh¢ 

ing, and of that to which she has arisen; of the long and cheeriess, | 
thorny road through which, alone and unaided, she has made her 


way, and make due allowance for her eccentricities. Aside from some 
bad feelings, sowed in her mind by the evils of her early life, and which 
she endeavors to repress, she possesses hoble instincts, a fund of high- 
souled sentiments, superior intelligence, and an ardent mind, combined 
with distinguished elegance of deportment, and fascinating manners. 

f, when absent from her, for some cause, real or imaginary, we feel 
disposed to indulge feelings of animosity against her, she has but to show 
herself again, and they are instantly sponged from our memory, we again 
take her to our hearts, and our admiration of her excellence becomes as 
intense as ever. 


THE “TEN MILE TREE” FOX. 


The following was written some time ago at the request of some sport- 
ing friends, but was never published. The incidents are all literally true, 
and occurred in those bright and halcyon days of youth, when care was 
looked upon but as a bug-a-boo, at which.old women, whether in or out 
of petticoats, might chance to be frightened, but which,no one cared any 
thing about. 

It may not exactly suit the taste of some, but they must recollect that we 
write not for them alone, but endeavor, as far as in us lies, from time to 
time to gratify all. If then, this chance to meet the eye of one who loves 
the merry music of a pack, and who feels his heart bound higher, and his 
blood flow freer, at the idea of flying over hill and dale, through wood- 
land wild and meadow tame, with a strong steed under him, that like a 
second self, seems with bounding footsteps, but to execute his eager will, 
and who may find in this ~~! relation of his anxcient experiences, our 
object shall have been attained. - I. or O. 











It was a bright and pleasant evening in the {fall of 1830 or 31, that I was 
disturbed in my afternoon cogitations, by the somewhat. steptorian vocif- 
erations of my young friend S$ » who had called for me according to 
appointment, and who, considering the mission we were upon, and the 
distance we had to ride, seemed to think that I had been both dallying 
with time and trespassing on his patience.. I soon, however, took the 
puckerings of discontent from his brow, by the celebrity of my move- 
ments, and in an unprecedented short space of time I was booted, spurred, 
great-coated, and leggined, and trotting gaily over the hills that environ 
the village of H We were bound fér the hospitable mansion of 
S———.’s father (who kept the finest pack of fox hounds, of its size, in the 
State) brimfull of the stern resolve of giving the old Ten mile tree Fox, 
the veteran winner of a hundred hard-run fields, a real Fashion beating on 
the following morning. . 

The gaudy tints of the early fall had given way toa more sober hue, 
and everything was as brown as the Mr. Brown who wore brown clothes 
and a brown hat, drove brown horses in a brown chariot, and turned 
away a coachman, because he didn’t wear brown gloves. Yet, notwith- 
standing the sombre phiz of Dame Nature, still there seemed withal an air 
of brightness about, as though she smiled at the ruin she had made of the 
woodland’s beauty, conscious of her power to make ample return in the 
proper season. The very air was stimulating, as though we were inhal- 
ing etherealized champagne, and each merry laugh that rung out upon 
the air, found a ready response in the shrill call of the log-cock, the chatter 
of the squirrel, or the mocking answer of the forest echo. Our very nags 
seemed to feel the inspiration of our merry mood, and glanced over the 
miles like winkin 

And “‘as the sun, his beacon red,” : 

Was about to extinguish, and go to bed, 
we struck off from the high road, and soon received the hearty welcome 
of one of the kindest and warmest hearts that e’er greeted guest to a hos- 
pitable board. 

‘*Well boys,” called out my kind old friend as we rode up—‘‘how are 
you—how are you—alight, alight! And what have you come for—eh ? 
To run the dogs off their legs—kill the neighbors’ sheep—and play the d—1 
generally about the country °” 

“Oh no Ff’ said I, “‘we’re on a deed of high emprise; we intend to give 
you such an ornament for your kitchen gable as never was witnessed in 
these parts before.” 











_ “And what might that be, pray ?” 
“Why, nothing more or less, than the skin of the ‘Ten mile tree Fox.’” 


2 “Whe——n! I wish you might ever! you could’nt catch him ina 
‘week! He’s as old as thunder, tough as raw-bide, long-winded as a wild 
‘goose, and big as a cur dog.” 

“So much the more credit for us if we catch him, andI give you my 
word for it we’re going to do it.” 

“‘And what are you going to ride’ where’s your gray ?” 

“The gray has the distemper, and that filly there (pointing to a rat of a 
thing that certainly looked as much like a billy-goat as a charger) is the 
only thing that 1 could pick up in town. She is better, however, than she 
looks for, and will make your pot-bellied corn-fed nags see smoke, before 
to-morrow’s run is over.” 

‘‘Haw, haw, haw! Run down old Ten-mile on such a thing as that! 
Well, well, come in, come in! There’s some of the old Peach left yet, and 
as you are both stark mad any how, I guess a little can’t do you much 

harm. Ride that sheep! Ill be hanged if you had’nt as well ride a pig 
or my old woman’s cat.” 

And so the gentleman went on with his gibes until we reached the house, 
and he exchanged his banterings for an invitation to the side-board. 

And now to all those who deem it in no wise amiss to indulge reasona- 
bly in the good things of life, permit me to say that I sorrow for you that 
you were not there. Just imagine to yourselves peach brandy—old peach, 
ten years old, clear and bright as the purest amber—sweet as a rose bud, 
smooth as oil, and strong as a steam engine, flanked with a dish of well- 
strained honey, pure and clean as bee ever sipped from blossom—forming 
together the very counterpart of that fabled nectar, of which old Father 
Jupiter is said to have been so fond that he spanked poor little Hebe, and 

turned her out of office, for spilling only a single cup full. 

Gad ! *twas delicious, and our mouth waters even now, as memory 
places us once more by the old walnut board, and fancy decks it with its 
rich array. But men cannot drink always, neither can they eat, though 
we played a huntsman’s part in both branches, and laid in the cold ham, 
broiled. chieken, biscuits, and battercakes, together with sundry and vari- 
ous other nicknacks and flarities, after the fashion of men who knew what 
work they were about to encounter, and were determined, like Sir Dugald 
Daigetty, to lay in provant h to bear them through. 

As we intended to do our work in a workmanlike manner, we could not 
spare mach time for jollifying night, but retired early, to dream of 
running trails, view halloos, and rose bushes, foxes, brushes and 
fair ladies’ fingers, crossing fences, scaling stone walls, and snatching 

kisses, and other merry melanges that prank through the brain of light 
hearted and careless youth when sleep is indeed a refreshing enjoyment, 
and the visions of fancy but a merry masque, intended to close the graver 
duties of the day. From one of these frolic fancies of the brain I was 
suddenly aroused by a yell, 
So howling wild, so dire and fell, 
It seemed the ‘banner cry of h—ll!” | 

and starting up in horror and amaze, with my fingers in my ears, found 

that it was my merry friend E. (another son of the old Squire) practicing 

# fox hunting symphony on his horn, right at my ear, with 2 yelling ac- 

companiment by the hounds in the porch. ing him for God’s sake not 

to blow*my brains out, I leaped out uf bed, and found to my astonishment 
that J had been asleep six hours instead of one, and that iy was high time 
that we were riding to cover. I was soon rigged, and after a smali pull at 
the honey dish, to put our throats in tune, with the least bit in the world 
of old. peach, to keep the cold out, we sallied forth to where a sleek negro 
held omr horses, grinning with delight at the idea of the fun we were go- 
ing to see, very anxious to know if “Massa Joe didn’t want him to go 

‘long, and pull down de fence.” “No! you black rascal,” called out the 

old Squire, poking his bald head out of the window, “‘let the young 

scamps pull down the fences for themselves, if they can’t jump ’em, and 
do you come in and make me a fire; 1 want to gag up about the time they 
get under way——I ain’t t00 fat wo listen, if lam toride. I say, Jack, (call- 

(and telling a bit of a the way,); “I wouldn't exchange her for any 










along—she’s just to get through the Blackjacks,” ‘Well! 
bye,” said he; * you! I never expect to see you any more.” 
And with that he closed the, window, and we trotted off down the lane, 
in the midst of an uproarious atmy expensé and the filly’s, in which 
we ouimed a low than the nigger aforesaid. — 
it was k, last or two, to get the ether, 
We rode on in perfect silence, k the dogs in by calling tothe , 
name, fearing to give the Jeast of our a proach tothe wasnt 
Warrior we were so anxious to The morning was hardly as moist 


&s we would have des but exception we could not 
Wished it better. The ‘cave of not be stiller, g 








out in concert. Thepther dogs dashed to them instantly, and they all ap- 
peared highly excited ; I looked atmy watch; it was just 5 o’clock ; I was 
in the act of returning it to my fob when young S » With calls of “‘stéady, 
steady !” was trying to prevent the pack in their eagerness from overrun- 
ning the track ; every ear was strained ; we could feel the beating of the 
horses’ hearts ; even the little filly snatched at the bit, and patted her foot 
with nervous anxiety, when suddenly the whole pack dashed forward, 
in a body, and with a roar that made all ring again, told the welcome tale 
that Reynard was up and away. Then it was that the peach and honey 
told, as we filled the welkin with our cheering skouts. Wellington's tried 
and favorite guards at Waterloo, when his ‘Up Guards, and at them!” 
sent them like lightning on the foe, scarce equalled with their wild huzza 
our merry din, as tree, and bush, and forest glade, were left behind us in 
our rapid race. 

For the first hour the fox seemed disposed to make it altogether a_ trial 
of speed, and miles of forest with an occasional stretch along the 
road, were passed and repassed at.a killing pace, but finding at length, 
that it was no holiday sport he was engaged in, but a staunch{and untiring 
foe, still pressed with ceaseless challenge on his track, the wily vagrant 
changed his bolder game, and as he could not bluff us off, strove like an 
old diplomatist to throw us off, and elude us by strategy. On either side 





of the main road which we had already several times crossed in the va-. 


rious windings of the chase, lay a thicket some miles in extent, composed 


of that dense growth of Blackjack, of which, to one who never enjoyed 


the pleasure of a close acquaintance, it may be only necessary to say, 
that even a Lizard would meet with some opposition, in effecting a pas- 
sage. 

Such being the case, it will not need much stretch of the imagination 
to fancy the difficulties awaiting a man and horse, who, in the heat and 
ardor of the chase, invaded the pathless wilderness without being aware 
of its extent. Into one of these then did old Ten-mile dash for safety, and 
into it also dashed I at the heels of the pack, thinking it but a narrow 
slip of brushwood that would be soon passed through, and determined to 
stick to them to the death, if a strong hand and a keen spur would keep 
my nag up to the 6nd of the race: Alas! for the vanity of human caicu- 
lations! Although the progress of the pack was necessarily slow, they 
soon slipped away from me, and their merry music gradually died away 
in the distance, untit it was finally lost to the ear. Phe thicket thickened 
as my horse struggled on. I could scarce see three feet before me, my 
hat was jammed down over my eyes, my face was scratched, and I seve- 
ral times with difficulty escaped being dragged’ from my saddle, as the 
animal floundered on its tangled course. How long I continued in this, | 
can’t well determine, but to me it seemed an age. The hounds, in the 
meantime, had passed me several times, back and forth, but without my 
being able to see them. 

I determined at length, to return if possible, the way I had come, and 
after half an hour’s fruitless toil, had the supreme satisfaction of discover 
ing that I had been guilty of that species of circum-ambient progression, 
which only circus riders, I believe, are in the habit of adopting, as a 
matter of taste, but which wayfarers in a wilderness frequently adopt 
without being aware of it. I was now in a nice fix'truly. It was impos- 
sible for me to determine which course I had come, and I ‘was worse off, 
by far, than ever. I was well nigh ready te give up, when luckily the 
pack again passed néar me, the music roused my fainting spirits, and 
straining my eyes along the track, as indicated by the sound, I discovered 
in the distance the tops of some heavy timber, which served me as a 
mark by which to steer, andafter a deal of heavy malediction on my 
part, of struggling aad floundering with the filly, and merciless gouging 
and scratching by the serried masses of unyielding Blackjacks, with tears 
of thankfulness in my eyes, and a perfect yell of self-gratulation on my 
lips, I emerged fromthe purgatory in which my luckless eagerness had 
involved me, and found myself in a small opening, where “‘long, long 
ago,” some road-sidé cot, had reared its modest head. 

Its owner long!forgot—its very sire unknown, 
Save where tay weeds disclose its mouldering hearth-stone. 

In other words,I had reached a little clearing by the road side once 
more, where J drew bridle .to. let old Ten-mile and the pack pass by, 
which they were just then in the act of doing—Reynard some one or two 
hundred yards in advance, running as though just aroused from his lair, 
and the hounds following, as true on his path as if running by sight, and 
with that steady and regular stroke, as though satisfied themselves that the 
race was only to be won’ by patience and perseverance. Brutus was lead- 
ing, with the determined air of a predestined conqueror, with Dido and 


Jesse close upon his haunches, while Grundyjand the rest were so well up 


that a quilting frame would have enclosed them all. 
As soon as the pack had passed, I trotted across the opening, and took 


I drawn bridle (the hounds were returning), when over the fence, to the 
right, flew a sorrel man (he had on brown homespun), and a sorrel horse, 
with two yellow and white dogs. It was Johnny Alison, with his yellow 
spotted bitch and one of her pups, perfectly fresh. The old fellow hear- 
ing us, had taken his horse out of his plough, harked up the dogs, and 
come to joinns. Just as he ranged alongside, Old Ten Mile Tree broke 
from the corner of the thicket, with the pack close at his heels. The pre- 
sence of the new dogs stirred up the flagging energies of the pack, and 
Brutus, who hadn’t a bit.of “‘say die” in him, with a perfect yell, dashed 
to the front. 

O then had you seen, through briar and brake, 

Old Johnny and Iour rival race take, 

*T would have pleased beauty’s ear, to have heard echo wake 

to the bell-mouthed music of the hounds, the crack of old Johany’s 
wagon whip, and my squall, which the madam says could easily, in 
those days, spread itself, with individual distinctness, over a space of 
more than two miles. 

Three-quartérs of a mile passed like a flash of lightning. We had 
ridden nearly ten miles under whip and spur (’twas six miles from point 
to point, as the crow flies), when, from a glade in the woods, we saw in 
a field just before us the pack running into him. ‘Now, young man!” 
said old Johnny, raising his wagon whip, Before he could bring it down, 
however, on the sorrel, I had driven the gaffs to the rowel-head in the 
filly, and sent her like a bullet over the only gap there was in the jfence. 
The little object fell all in @ heap with me on the other side, but uncle 
Johnny was not f@x-hunter enough to jump his horse on top 6f me, so 
before he got Sorrel across the fence, I had lifted the filly, dashed down 
the hill, and had “Olid Ten Mile Tree” by the tail! I pulled out my 
watch; it was just eleven o’clock, and the hounds had run six hours, 
without a check. It was the deadest beat pack of hounds J ever saw, 
but they ran game to the last. 

The Squire’s two boys were thrown out, “‘with their corn-fed horses,” 
at the last burst, and I had to make my way home with the pack the best 
way that! could, with the aid of a whistle, as one of the boys had the 
horn. The hounds knew well, however, 1 had hunted them so often. 
A ride of an hour anda half placed me once more alongside the horse- 
block, with the old Sqdire in the yard just in front of me. 

‘*You infernal young'taseal ! where’s my hounds ”” 

“*Yonder they are, just inside the draw-bars.” 

**Where’s the fox ?” 

‘*Here he is !” 

“Whe - - - eh! You Eg! You Quince! You young scoun- 
drels! Dogs run off after a deer, heh? C——’s lost, heh! John, ain’t 
he a whopper ?” 

“He comes very near your descsiption. I think I should have reeog- 
nized him anywhere, You'll believe me, too, next time, won’t you ?” 

Pshaw ! nobody else could have done it but you ; let’s go in and get 
some old Peach !” ' 

‘ We Peached, and put some dinner in, and then I went away. The 

earty old fellow is gone, but the last hug he gave me, years after, in the 


wilds of Tennessee, | shal] remember while I have ribs. 
Beaufort (N. C.) Halcyon. 


Bolne tis ‘idea ate CARTRIDGES AND BOMBS. 
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fleet, and about two y otro lock established a steam factory in North 





t. Lacey ; but the war in the East seems to have made it more profi 
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the clatter of the horses’ feet in the solitude, and the light and stealthy 
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up position in a country road, skirting one of the thickets. Scarcely had | 


back the factory was passed into the hands of | aged 


tripping of the dogs through the underbrush, produced a strange but | years of age, and the youngest of whom earn as muchias 3s, 6. a ws 
pleasing excitement, These children are employed in making envelopes in which th. nae 
We had beer ont some three quarters of an hour, and were just skirting | are wrapped prior to pat king. The women and children are en aaee " 
he verge of an old field e a point of wood made down into it, when [| chiefly in rolling up the paper triage cases, hich are made wi 
the suddenly excited ac some of the dogs caused us to draw brid alled shorthand. or wh » brown va 
a few low words of encouragement set the leading hounds to work in | and putting the bulk nt hem: these ' 1s a : = 
earnest, and in a few minutes one deep bellow from old Grundy whispered | and earn from 7s. to 10s per week. These cases are passed into 
hope to our excited feelings, and a little further on Bruths and Dido sung | rooms, where they are filled with the requisite, amount of powder; an, 


then other meéenmand boys are employed in shaking down the powder, not 
ramming it, and doubling over the surplus end of the cases, the end bit 
off by the soldier. Ten of the cartridges are then packed .in one of the 
envelopes made by the children. 

In another part of the building a number of men are, employed in 
casting bullets; these are cast in rows of five, two rows being cast in one 
mould ; each casting produces ten bullets 3’ these are next carried to tables 
at which men are employed in cutting the bullets from the surplus meta}, 
The boys are paid 1s. a day and overtime, and many of them. earn 
as much as 10s.a week. The cartridges, after being packed in tens in the 
envelopes, are then packed in deal boxes, each containing a hundred 
packages, or 1000 catridges. The boxesare then packed in oil-cloth with 
an outer covering of white canvass, and are sent over to Tilbury Fort, Mr. 
Lacey being under contract with Government to convey them across the 
river. ; 

We understand that about 100 boxes are packed daily, and even at this 
rate it will occupy more than one whole year before the contract will be 
completed, so that it would seem the Government do not anticipate a very 
speedy termination to the present war. "We understand, also, that the 
same firm on Tuesday last took a contract from the Government for the 
manufacture of 25,000 bombs complete. Kentish Independent. 





THE BEST METHOD OF STORING AND PRESERVING 
POTATOES DURING THE WINTER. 

At the Whitby Farmers’ Club, Charles Hudson, Esq., in the Chair, the 
following most valuable remarks were made-in the course of a short dis- 
cussion on the above subject : 

W. Frankland, Esq., said he considered that very much depends on the 
state the potatoes are in when taken up. As regards his own, this year, 
they had been partially attacked with the disease, and he thought at one 
time they were going to be very bad; but they have turned out much bet- 
ter than he expected. ‘Those deseased he sorts out as he takes them up. 
He then thinly spreads the good in his outhouse, when they are taken up 
wet ; but this year they are so dry and clear that he has laid them much 
thicker. He lets them lie ten days or a fortnight to sweat, and then sorts 
them into three sorts—marketable, for sets,and the bad and small for 
pigs, &c. Im about another fortnight he stores them in pies in the field, as 
by keeping in the house all the winter they are apt to shrivel, and do not 
look so blooming in the spring. 

Mr. Geo. Welburn, of Fylingdales, said that he sorts his in the same 
way as Mr. Frankland, and spreads them accordingly; he has an out- 
house on purpose for storing them for the winter, and therefore never 
makes pies in the field. As soon as he thinks they are fit to put by, he 
stores them in his potatoe house, and covers them with straw and dry 
sods. He takes particular care of his sods from year to year always pre- 
serving them from wet, By these means, living as he does near the fish- 
ing town of Robin Hood’s Bay, which he supplies all the winter, he can 
get easily at them at all times, whether frost or snow, which he could not 
were they in pies in the fields. 

Mr. T. Ward, of Bannial Flat, said he does the same as Mr: Frankland 
as far as he has tom in his outhouse; but as he grows a large quantity 
he cannot take, perhaps, such minute pains and care of them. He 
causes them all to be sorted as they take them up, and leaves all the dis- 
eased and bad ones on the land, and then turns his pigs in to consume 
them. He first puts the good in small heaps in a field, and covers them 
with straw, and lets them lie in this way about a fortnight to sweat ; he 
then has them properly sorted, and stores them in pies in the fields for the 
winter. He thinks Mr. Welburn’s plan a good one, where there is a pro- 
per storing house. 

Mr. E. Ormeston, of Straggleton, said that he puts all his potatoes in 
the house the same as Mr. Welburn. He is very particular in sorting 
them, as he believes that the diseased potatoes infect the good; but in a 
few weeks after they have been taken up and sweated, they may then be 
stored for the winter, he having houses for the purpose. 

All the other members present concurred in the opinion that potatoes 
must be allowed time to sweat before they are stored away for the winter, 
and the diseased regularly sorted from the good, as there is no doubt of the 
disease being contagious. London Farmer's Magazine. 


BARLEY FOR HORSES. 

The following temarks on the value of Barley as food for horses, from 
the pen of J. Harris, agrieultural editor of the “Rural New Yorker,” who 
bas had an excellent opportunity of witnessing the feeding economy of 
farmers, both in England and in this country, contains some very valu- 
able suggestions on this subjeet. There is one point, however, in relation 
to the value of the barley crop, which should’ fiot be omitted—its great 
superiority to either corn or oaty in a rotation, as a predecessor of wheat. 
Whatever theory may say, the ptactice of many of our most skillful far- 
mers gives the preference greatly to barley as compared to oats, so far so 
exhaustion of the land is concerned; and we all know that very few good 
wheat crops have been obtained after corn, since the advent of the weevil 
has rendered it necessary to show as early as the first of autumn, in order 
to throw the ripening period beyond the reach of the insect season. 

One of our best Western Agricultural papers says: “Barley is an excel- 
lent food for horses, much better even than corn. Jt ts decidedly cheaper.” 
That Barley is an excellent food for horses cannot be doubted. For a gi- 
ven weight, all things considered, it is perhaps the next best grain after 
oats. English farmers give their horses as much barley as oats. In fact, 
on the light land farms, the “‘work’’ horses.seldom get a feed of oats,— 
barley, bran, ruta baga, &c., being used as a substitute. The barley is of 
course ground. It is now, however, becoming quite common there to boi! 
the barley instead of crushing it. It should not be boiled too long, as, 
besides the risk of burning, the horses do not eat it so readily. An hour’s 
Boiling or till the barley begins to burst, is long enough. It should be ta- 
ken from the boiler while hot and mixed with wheat chaff, cut straw, hay, 
&c., and the addition of a little salt makes it more palatable. We know 
of nothing that appears to fatten a horse quicker, or keep him in better 
health, than this food. : 

But because boiled barley is a cheaper horse food then oats in England, 
does it follow that it is the best and cheapest food that we can use? For 
the production of barley, the long growing season and cool summe: 
of the British Islés ate superior to any other in the world. We can raise 
much better wheat than the English, but the best barley we ever saw in 
this country would be considered unfit for malting bpm om in England, 
while for Indian corn this climate is all that could be desiged. In this 
climate, therefore, we believe it is impossible for barley to ebmpete with 
Indian corn in furnishing nutritious food. ‘It is at present grown with 
considerable profit ; but this is owing to its selling for malting purposes 
for much more than it is worth as‘ food for hérses—and it is worth more 
as food for horses than any other animals. In other words, much more 
nutritious matter can be obtained for a given cost from a crop of Indian 
corn than from a crop of barley. But it will be said that corn isnot suck 
a healthy food for horses as oats or barley. ‘We believe this is true, and 
probably owing to its containing such a large quantity of available a 
bonaceous maiter, such as starch, oil, sugar, &c. If this beso, a high y 
nitrogenous food, such as peas or oil-cake, mixed in’ small quantity wit 
the corn meal, would greatly improve it. The fibre, or cha 4 
matter of the oats or barley, could be well supplied by chaff and cu 
straw, mixed with the corn and pea or oil-cake. 

We feel sure, therefore, that while barley’is an excellent'food for on 
it is not “decidedly cheaper” than corn, and when corn is judiciously fea, 
as we have suggested, it may be questioned whether it is “better even. 
Troubles of an Editor.—Dick Tinto, the lively correspondent of the Mt vied 
York “Daily Times,” tells a good story about Damas and his ste*, 
we re-print as a capital illustration ef the miseries of editors “7 che ‘Mous- 

“A revolution on a large scale has taken place in the office 0 ausdrte 4 
quetaire.’ All the assistant editors, to the number of a lady bY 
Damas in a lump, for reasons in the highest degree singular. al n and 
the name of Noe had offered a manuscript to the paper for inserti soa 
had suceessively read it—an inconceivable infliction, it ‘Anbar 
seven edi who each and all rejected it. Neither nor dogging 
» she u to'hant down Dumas; and spent'® weok in ogee 
him, he én his part dining out and sleeping out, and madly rm 
various ways to avoid her. But she caught him at last, and lnid siege 
him ‘with such vigor that he succumbed, as if he were ny f bis 
He was forced to promise in order to obtain a truce. He in ormed we 
staff that he had yielded, and should re-write, reform, and rospe” 
dreadful manusc or as he calls it, Mrs. Noe’s ‘tube. 
editors ali that might. It was curiousto see Dumas fill the 
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be yet “e ve up this factory, and to let the building, so that it is now 
the Bast. © purpose solely of manufacturing cartridges for the army in 
The building, which is situate on the Thames, in the parish of North- 

bet, is now in the occupation of Messrs. and Hill, who have 
Aken & contract from Government to manufacture entirely thirty five mil-, 
sof ball cartridge for the use of the manu- 
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INTERESTING SKETCHES OF RICH MEN 
Nolte. the creat eca! . r, financ ier, and traveller, was bort 
uh , “ae | iy ig ke a a = rt i 


wed t nti : ) ; 
with the firm as Otto Franc & Co i 


1 as clerk or partner, 1 » ( 
seghorn, After enjoying the private instruction of Professor C. F. Hipp, 

yung Nolte entered, in 1795, the counting-room ot! his father, but in the 
atter part of 1797 he removed to Hamburg, sojourning there until his de- 
parture for Paris in 1804, when Napoleon was in the fuil flush of his suc- 


cess. In the same year Nolte became acquainted with the house of La- 


bouchere & Troteau, at Nantes, for the extension of whose business he’ 


subsequently proceeded to the United States. About this time he also be- 
eame interested in the projects of the celebrated French banker, G. J. 
Ouvrard, whose remarkable financial adventures occupy a considerable 
portion ofthe work before us. . 

This production, entitled “Fifty Yearsin Both Hemispheres,” finished 
by the author at Hamburg, in his seventy-fourth year, has been translated 
from the German and just published by Redfield, of this city. It is a 
vivid chronicle of varied and remarkable appearance, and will serve to 
rectify the errors which too often pass among men as veritable history. 
But perhaps the character of these memoirs cannot be better described 
thax in the preface by the translator : , 

His book professes to give the history of fifty years, but the reader will 
find that it embraces seventy ; and makes him. acquainted with half the 
people in the world. In Europe and America, let him wander where he 
would, he-never of late years failed to find an old acquaintance. Menfre- 
cognised him through the dust clouds of Odesea, as in the bar-rooms of 
Natchez-under-the-Hill. Napoleon, at the age of 24, examined him. Vic- 
storia has given him private audiences. He watched the rise and fall of 
Louis Philippe, after witnessing the accomplishment of the catastrophe 
of the Restoration. He has doffed his hat to Ferdinand of Austria, in 
Trieste, and shaken hands with the savage kings west of the Mississippi. 

He was a German citizen of the United States, born in Italy and lived 
ail over. He built flat-boats in Pittsburg for the navigation of the Ohie, 
aud shouted among the crowd who cheered Robert Fulton’s steamboat as 
she first started from the wharf at New York. He has been wrecked off 
the coast of Florida, and imprisoned in the Queen’s Bench, at London. 
He was suspected of having the plague at Malta, and had the yellow fe- 
ver in New Orleans. He peeped into the crater of itna, and was sha- 
ken by the earthquake at Louisville. Napoleon’s whole career and Aaron 
Burr’s conspiracy are made a couple of items in his extraordinary exis- 
tence. 

This Yankee cotton speculator arranged the conversion of a loan for 
his holiness the Pope. This confidential adviser of the Austrian premier 
Yon Kuebeek was a soldier of General Jackson at the battle of New Or- 
leans. This commissary of Louis Philippe and Duke Charles of Bruns- 
wick was the intimate friend of the republican Lafayejte. This lover of 
Livornese opera girls was mitgled in the plans of Nicholas Biddle. This 
handler and possessor of untold thousands of millions of money, lived on 
bread and cheese in Venice, and to get even that much, translated some 
English title-deeds for the monks.of San Lorenzo. 

The very names in this volume are wonderful. Kings, Emperors, Pre- 
sidents, and Popes jostle each other through its pages. Poets and pain- 
ters are criticised and gossiped about—Chantrey and Noliekens, Delaroche, 
and Delacroix, Nerly and Landseer. Now you have a story of Gothe, 
and again an anecdote of Chateaubriand, Byron, and Lamartine, Kotze- 
bue, and*Cooper, come quite familiarly tothe tip of his. pen, and when 
tired of telling what he knows about these, he writes verses himself—verses 
of great mediocrity. ; 

One of the richest of modern merchants and most daring of his specu- 
‘ators, he yet never neglected his love for art nor his talent with the crayon. 
When his commercial greatness had culminated and waned, he became 
everything by turns—commissary for arms and provisions; agent for a 
machine to engrave circular lines ; editor for the little free port newspaper 
of Hamburg: political squib-writer of the United States; clerk in a third 
class house of business ; translator of manuscript for Italian friars. 
Vain, amusing, garrulous, scandalous, old fellow; with the dryest com- 
mon sense, that is not to be tricked; with the keenest eye for a defect, 
either in person or character, and a bitter or comic humor to help him in 
describing it. Mr. Vincent Nolte presents to our eyes one of the most cu- 
rious life-panoramas that it is possible to see. 

You must take the personalities, especially about people here, come 
grano salis. He seldom looks at the bright side ofa character, arid dearly 
loves—he confesses it—a bit of scandal. But he paints well, describes 
well, seizes characteristics which make clear to the reader the nature of 
the man whom they illustrate. 

We proeceéd to make some extracts from ‘‘Nolte’s Autobiography,” be- 
ginning with his first visit to the United States. N. ¥. Evening Post. 


NEW ORLEANS IN 1806—McDONOUGH, THE MILLIONAIRE. 

The greater part of the then existing population was of French origin. 
{n the city itself the French numbered at least three-fifths of the inhabi- 
tants’; the other fifth wasof Spanish race, and another Americans, 
among whom were some Germans. The city numbered about 16,000 
souls, of whom one-third were people of color and slaves. The mercan- 
tile elass was made up of four or five French establishments, springing 
‘rom the neighborhood of the Garonne, and founded during the continu-- 
ance of the French rule; three Scotch counting-houses, one German con- 
cern, and eight or ten commission-houses, lately opened by young Ame- 
rican merchants from New York, Philadelphia, and Baltimore. The tra- 
ces of this class, who carried on the early business of New Orleaus under 
the new regime, are now limited to the sugar-planter, Shepherd, who is 
stull living, and now very wealthy, and to the still more opulent Mr, W. 
M. Montgomery, formerly wholesale grocer, and now the owner of a 
arge portion of the northwestern section of the State, who lives partly at 
New York, and partly at Paris. Shepherd, whom I have just named, 
who was but two-and-twenty when he came from Baltimore to New Or- 
eans, was accompanied thither by a young American from the same 
place, who could not have been more than a few years older than him- 
self. Tshe latter brought some six or eight thousand dollars with him, 
and after, for a considerable time, exploring all sorts of uncultivated lands 
lying along the Mississippi, made a choice and purchased. This young 
man was John McDonough, who made such constant parade of the lands 
ue had bought, so well understood the gante of making fictitious sales to 
his friend Shepherd, at very high rates, and through him to others at still 
higher prices, and pursued this system, observing, at the same time, great 
frugality at home, so long and so skillfully, that at length real purchasers 
fell into his net and made themselves part and parcel of it. McDonough 
talked very little, and seldom mixed in general conversation, especially 
with ladies, whose society he avoided as much 4s possible. When he 
did open his lips, all that fell from them was praise of certain, lands he 
bd just purchased, and this theme was inexhaustible. It was not in 
Louisiana alone that he carried on this system, but also in neighboring 
States, and he continued it for more than forty years. He passed his 
ma time in looking after the educatien of some children in the neig h- 
ate = his homely residence, On an estate, or, as they call it in the 
a »@ plantation, belonging tohim. He also occupied himself with 
the amateur study of medicine McDonough died in October, 1851, and, 
upon the opening of his will, iP was discovered that, at the time of his 
death, he owned four-fifths of all the uricultivated lands in the State of 
Louisiana, and as many tracts of territory in other States, to the very con- 
siderable amount of fifteen millions of dollars. Daring the lapse of some 
thirty-four years I saw him very frequently, the last time in 1839, and 

knew but one relation of his, a brother, who was a Pilot, and died early 
if I am not mistaken, of the yellow fever, McDonough himself died 
without heirs, either direct or collateral, and has made over his whole 
property to the government of the United States, that it shall expend the 
same in the establishment of public schools. Besides the general direc- 
tion, there are a number of codicils and bequests of very curious nature 
appended to his will. One of the oldest of these is the bequest made to 
Leon Gozlan, in Paris. This well-known writer some years ago pub- 
lished a romance called the “Medicin du Pecq,” which in every point of 





view, but especially by some very peculiar and profound hol 
Studies, attracted the _— notice thretighbut Prasds. we stilt 6¢ 
the **Courier des Etats Unis” republished it in the 


a fewilleton of that wi 

Sirculated paper, and it thus fell into the hands of McDon gh, who ne, 
‘tat home in his solitary hours, and was so charmed with some of the 
author’s observations on the world and men, that he made tim heir to 
the amotnt of ten thousand dollars. This sum was latel handed over 
o Mr. Goalan, by Mr. Rives, the late American Ambas at Paris, in 
a check on the house of Albrecht & Co., in Havre. 


n . JOHN JACOB ASTOR. 

- 1e argument which Parish had made use of with Mr. Gallatin, for the 
pe — we of procuring permission to send our ships in ballast, to bring back 
— of money from abroad that were due in the United States, bad fouad 
S —_ the eyes of a man who had distinguished himself from the mass 
pes epee emigrants by his important successes, his speculative spirit, 
Tobie ~ great wealth, asd hed won a certaia celebrity. This man was 

aeob Astor, the founder of the American coleay of Astoria, on the 





' northern coast of the Pacific ocean, which has been so graphically and 


picturesquely described by the pen of Washington Irving , 
Astor was born at Heidelberg, where the original name of his famuy is 
snid to have been Aschthor, and had come to New York as a furrier’s Lp 
prentice His first savings, that isto say, the wages he got he peltry 
warehouses, for beating out and preparing +, andther skins, he | 
nvested in the purchase of ali kinds of peltry, bear, mink, and rabbit 
skins, which he got from the Indians, who at Gat time wandered about 


the streets of New York; and so soon as he had collected a eertain quan- 
tity, he sent them to Europe, particularly to the Leipsic fair. There he 
traded them off for Nuremberg wares, cheap knives, glass beads, and 
other articles adapted to the traffic with the Indians on the Canadian fron- 
tiers, and took them himself to the latter pointsy where he again exchanged 
them for furs of various kinds. As he has often told me, from his own 
lips, he carried on this traffic untiringly for twelve long years, going in 
person, alternately to the Canadian frontiers, and then to the Leipsic fair, 
and lived all the while, as he had ever been accustomed to do, humbly 
and sparingly. At length he had managed to bring together a considera- 
ble capital, and gradually became a freighter of ships, and fitted out ex- 
peditions to the northwest coast, to trade with the Indians of Nootka Sound 
for furs. Another circumstance contributed to the increase.of his means. 
At the peace concluded in 1783, between England and her revolted pro- 
vinces, the thirteen United States, many acres of land in the State of New 
York, some even in the: neighborhood of New York city, were voted by 
Congress to the German soldiers who had fought in the American army. 
The latter were chiefly Hesse-Darmstadters. ost of them died in the 
course of the year, without having succeeded in converting this property 
into money; but the relatives and heirs they left behind them in Germany 
did not forget these little inheritances. Upon the occasion of a visit made 
by Astor to Heidelberg, in later years, most of the parties last referred to, 
as inheriting the allotments of the deceased German soldiers, and residing 
in Heidelberg, united and made our friend their legally authorized attor- 
ney, in order to realize something, if possible, from their hitherto useless 
acres. But the hoped-for increase of the value of this property was, on 
the whole, rather slow in coming, and the heirs wanted money, money, 
quick and ready money. Astor having been applied to on this score, told 
them that, in order to get ready money, they must réckon up the real pre- 
sent value of the cash itself, and not any imagined value of the land, and 
that only through pretty considerable sacrifice could they get cash for the 
same. Thereupon the parties advised with each other, and finally Astor 
received peremptory orders to sell, without further delay; Unknown 
speculators were found ; the proceeds were small, but the heirs got what 
they wanted—money. At the present day, many of these pieces of ground 
are among the most valuable and most important in the city, and have 
gradually passed through Astor into other hands; the unknown specula- 
tors, however, have faded from the memory of everybody. 

Astor, at the moment of the embargo, was in the possession of several 
millions, so that he was able to give his son, William B. Astor, who was 
educated at Gottingen, the magnificent hotel on Broadway called the ‘‘As- 
tor House,” whieh cost the sum of $800,000. 

The permission procured by the parish to send our ships in ballast, to 
bring home silver, had given Astor the idea thatthe same privilege might 
be extended to vessels despatched for the purpose of bringing hoime the 
amount of debts due abroad, in goods. With this view he went to Wash- 
ington, and there, under the pretence that he had an important depot of 
teas at Canton, obtained the desired permission to send a vessel thither in 
ballast. This step, however, was only the forerunner of another one. 
Astor, in reality, owned no depot of teas at Canton, and hence it simply 
came to this, that he would, according to the usual custom, send money 
thither to purchase the article. . 

The exceptional favor of sending schooners in ballast to Vera Craz, 
which Parish had up to this time enjoyed, but which was now gradually 
extended to other vessels, whose destination was not to bring back goid 
and silver value, but goods on American account, sufficiently showed that 
under certain circumstances, there was no indisposition to grant free exit 
to ships in ballast fora particular object. And now arose another point, 
namely, whether empty vessels, which, however, had silver on board, 
could be regarded as in ballast. The precious metals are, in most coun- 
tries, not looked upon as wares, although in some they are so classified. 

It was not exactly advisable to bring on a discussion of the question, 
whether the exportation of silver in otherwise unladen vessels should de- 
pend upon it or not. The query was whether a foreign creditor, who had 
come to collect the moneys owed him by American merchants, would be 
permitted to take the funds really thus received back with him. In Wash- 
ington there appeared to be every disposition to allow this. Now, it was 
well;known, in the Northern ports of the United States, that the leading 
native merchants of Canton had never hesitated to accord their regular 
correspondents, returning year outand year in from the United States, 
certain credits which amounted to considerable sums. Upon this Astor 
based his plan. He hunted up among the Chinese sailors, or Lascars, on 
the ships lately arriving from China, a fellow suited to his purpose, dress- 
ed him asa Mandarin, and took him with him to Washington, where he 
had to play the part of the Chinese creditor, under the name of Hong-Qua 
or Kina Holu. . No one dreamed of sug@peeting the Mandarin’s identity, 
and Astor pushed his scheme safely through. The $20,000 he sent to 
Canton were éxpended there in tea and other Chinese articles, and within 
a year afterwards teturned in that shape to Astor’s hands, and were used 
by him to excellent account. A stroke of skill had been achieved, whose 
morality no one in the United States doubted for a moment. 

Astor has left a fortune of about $12,000,000, chiefly to his only son. 
His mind was incessantly busied with the increase of his resources, and 
had no other direction. He was compelled by a physical infirmity, to re- 
pair to Paris, where he could avail himself of the skillful assistance of Ba- 
ron Dupuytren. The latter thoroughly restored him, and advised him to 
ride out every day. He frequently took occasign himself to accompany 
his patient on these rides. One day—and this anecdote I have from the 
Baron’s mouth—when riding, he appeared by no means disposed to con- 
verse; nota word could be got outof him; and at length Dupuytren 
declared that he must be suffering from some secret pain or trouble, when 
he would not spéak. He pressed him and worried him, until finally Astor 
loosed his tongue: ‘‘Look ye! Baron,” he said, “how frightful this is! I 
have here in the hands of my banker, at Paris, about 2,000,000 francs, 
and cannot manage, witheut great effort, to get more than 2 per cent. 
perannum on it. Now, this very day I have received a fetter from my 
son in New York, informing me that there the best acceptances are at 
from 1§ to 2 per cent. per month. Is it not enough to enrage a man ?” 





REMINISCENCES OF STEPHEN GIRARD. 

Ieannot let this opportunity slip without saying something of another 
mercantile celebrity of the United States, viz.: Stephen Girard. This 
man was born in a village near jthe banks of the Garonne. He was the 
son of a peasant, and had left hisown country as a common sailor. Hav- 
ing gradually risen to the post of second mate, he came as such to Paila- 
delphia, where he remained and opened a tavernon the banks of the Dela- 
ware, for such of his countrymen as were engaged in the West India trade, 
particularly that with St. Domingo. The revolation in St. Domingo caus- 
ed an emigration which continually brought him fresh customers, and, 
having built some small vessels to bring his fugitive countrymen away in 
safety from the Island, he bartered flour and meal for coffee, until his cap- 
ital, which had been scarcely worth mentioning at first, gradually increas- 
ed,and enabled him to build larger vessels, and extend his spirit of enter - 
prise in all directions. His frugality bordered on avarice. Sailor’s fare was 
to him the best, and the freighting of vessels his favorite pursuit. The suc- 
cess which attended his exertions atlength bscame unexam pled ; for he ne- 
ver had his ships insured, but always chose skillful and experienced cap- 
tains, thus saving himself the heavy expense of taking out insurance poli- 
cies, and continued acting on this principle, gradually increasing his cap- 
ital more, until it had finally swelled to an enormous amount. Illiterate 
as a French common sailor needs Le, and scarcely able ro write his own 
name, he called all his ships after the great authors of his native country, 
and thus enjoyed the sensation of beholding theAmerican ne | waving above 
a Montesquieu, a Voltaire, a Helvetiui, a Jean Jacques, and Rosseau. His 
ships, which he wasin the habit of sending successively to the island of 
Mauritius, at that time the Isle de France,to Calcutta and Canton, and each 
of which cost from forty to sixty thousand dollars, brought back cargoes 
worth from one to two hundred thousand dollars to Phi phia,and thence 
to Europe, particularly to Messrs. Hope & Co., at Amsterdam, and were 
never insured. Remarkable good fortune attended all these enterprises. 
Until the year 1815, not one of his ships was ever lost or captured. It will 
be easy to form an idea of the amount of capital accumulated by this saving 
of insurance premiums, when one reflects that the latter went as high as 
from ten to fifteen, and even twenty percent. j 

Girard’s right hand man was a countryman of his, nomed Roberjeot, 
who, however, had received his mercantile education entirely at Hamburg, 
under the tutelage of Professor Busch, This Roberjeot was the only man 
whom he now and then, and only now, and thea, ook into his especial 
confidence, and he had worked into the honse of Girard for a ssspeccable, 
yet very moderate salary, daring the lapse of twenty years; frequently 
something was said about increasing it, bat nothing of the sort was ever 
done. Ri who had some desire to be taken care of in his old age, 
resolved to let tis patron know that if he desired to keep him any lenger, he 





must take that matter into serious consideration, aad give him a hand- 


| hand, equally petty in many others, 





| some sum, that he might put aside and turn to good account. Girard, 

| a little nettled by this, replied that he would give him ten thousand dollars, 
but Roberjeot demanded sixty, He was told to wait until the next jay, 
when, without hearing @nother word in relation to the matter, he receiv 


ed what he asked for—sixty thousand dollars. 

Magnanimous as Girard could be in many things, he was, on the other 
Of his numerous relatives in France, 
who were all poor peasant folks, he would never hear a syllable mention- 
ed. When some of them upon one occasion ventured to cross the ocean 
and visit him in Philadelphia, he immediately sent them away again, 
with a trifling present. In one particular instance he exhibited unusual 
hard-heartedness. His captains had received the strictest orders not te 
bring either strange goods, passengers or letters back with them. « Onebof 
his ships was returning feom Bordeaux, and through another, which had 
hurried on before it, he learned that it was conveying him some relations 
of his as passengers; he instamtly sent to Neweastie, on the Delaware, 
where the sh‘ps coming in from sea usually touch, an order to the 
forbidding him to land any passengers, but to remain at that point until 
another had been procured to take them back to Bordeaux, when he might 
come up to Philadelphia with his cargo, The.captain was then replaced 
by another person. He, however, made an exception in! favor of two 
nieces, the orphaned daughters of a brother who had died in po . He 
allowed these girls to e tohim, and gave one of them puaineten, 
along with some twenty thousand dollars, to marry the brother 


ral Lallemant, who had emigrated to America upon the restoration of the 
Bourbons, after the battle of Waterloo. In-his will he bequeathed to the 
other an equal sum. 
THE HOUSE OF BARING & BROTHERS—THE HISTORY OF 
; THE FAMILY. 
I will take this opportunity of saying something about the Baring fami- 


ly, particularly its most distinguished members, Sir Francis and his.se- 
cond son Alexander, as well as the honorable chief of the vy on 
house, Mr, Henry Hope, whom I have already named. The last o » 
when I first made his acquaintance, had reached his seventicth year, 
and was somewhat deaf. He hed never been martied. It was he who 
opened the way for the autosratic power of Russia, under the Empress 
Catharine II., to the confidence of the then wealthiest capitalists in Eu- 
rope, the Dutch, and thereby laid the foundation of Russian oredit. Al- 
ways treated by the Empress with great distinction, ke had been honored 
with the gift, from her own hand, of her portrait, the full sige of life. 
This picture occupied the place of honor in the superb gallery of paint 
ings fitted up by him in his palace ‘t? Huys ten Bosch. (now a ay 
pleasure palace,) which he had built in the woods of Harlem. U 
emigration to England,,he had taken this splendid gallery, com- 
posed of cabinet pieces, with him, and I had the pleasure of seeing it fre- 
quently, at his residence in Cavendish square. To the tone of a re 
gentleman and man of the world he united a certain affability whic 
spoke to and won every heart: The whole-souled cordiality with which 
he always met me when I came to his dwelling in the city, or to his coun- 
try seat, Eastsheen, in the neighborhood of Richmond, has always remain- 
ed fresh in my memory. Yet a secret trouble seemed to be weighing om 
his mind. This annoyance arose from the notorious relations of his niece, 
Mad. Williams Hope, with a Datch officer of dragoons, by the name of 
Dopff. I had attracted his confidence, and he one day seized me sudden- 
ly by the hand, led me to the window, and could not restrain his tears, as 
he told me he must close the door of his house against her if she ventured 
to bring this man with her to England. The larger part of his consider- 
able fortune, which he had bequeathed to Henry, the -eldest.son of this 
niece, and who died entherviel passed, atthe decease of the'latter, to 
Adrian, the second son, who left no male heirs, but from whom it descend- 
ed to Francis, the third son, born several years afterwards,@ This third in- 
heritor is the rich and well-known Mr, ifo » now se in Paris, and 
the only surviving member of that branch of the whole family. 

A close examination into the origin of the Baring family traces it back 
to a certaia Peter Baring, who lived in the years from 1 to 1670, at 
Groningen, in the Dutch province at Overyssel. One of his ancestors, 
under the name of Francis Barrng, was pastor of the Lutheran ¢hurch 
at Bremen, and in that capacity was called to London, where, am 
others, he had a son named John. The latter, well acquainted wi 
cloth-making, settled at Larkbeer, in Devonshire, and there put an 
establishment for the manufacture of that article. He had five children 





—four sons, John, Thomas, Francis, Charles, and a daughter called Eli- 
zabeth. Two of the sons, John and Francis, established themselves 
under the firm of John and Francis Baring, at London, originally with a 
view of facilitating their father’s trade in disposing of his goods, and 

as to be in a position to import the raw material to be uired, sueh ae 
wool, dye-stuffs, &c., themselves directly from abroad, Thus was estab- 
lished the house which—after the withdrawal of the elder brother Joha, 
who retired to Exeter—gradually, under the firm-name of Francis, Baring 
& Co., and, eventually, under the firm-name of Baring, Brothers & Co., 
rose : the highest rank of mercantile eminence in the commerce of the 
world, ~ 

Sir Francis, who, under the Ministry of the Count Shelburm, father of 
the present Marquis of Lansdowne, had become his intimate friend and 
adviser in financial matters, having, in the year 1793, received the title of 
Baronet, was already styled by the latter the Prince of Morchants. He 
had become somewhat feeble, and very deaf, when I first got personally 
acquainted with him, : 

On the occasion of one of my visits to him, he told me that he had kept 
at his business for thirty years before he considered himself entitled to 
keep an equipage. .Upon another occasion, when I spoke to him of 
project in establishing myself in New Orleans, after the termination 
my mission, he remarked :—‘Usually, my young friend, that commission 
business is the best in which the commissions take this direetion”—here 
he made a motion with his hands asif throwing something towards him 
—*‘but where the business goes thus !”—-motioning as if throwing some- 
thing from him: This amounted to saying, in other words, that receiving 
consignments was a better business than executing commissions, Three 
of his sons, Thomas, Alexander, and Henry, entered the London estab- 
lishment; but the first, who was intended to have carried on the father’s 
name, after the death of the latter on the 12th of September, 1810, as- 
sumed the name of Sir Thomas, and withdrew from the house, as the 
third also found occasion to do at a latter period. The latter was pas- 
sionately fond of piay, and indulged in it with so much success that he 
several times broke ‘‘Entreprise Generale des Jeux,” of Paris. But the 
sight of one of the heads of such a house, one night after another, in the 
great gambling establishments, produced a bad effect; and even if it did 
not impair his credit, it in no slight degree damaged his meerp bite 
This was felt at headquarters, and an understanding}was come to for 
withdrawal from the firm. : 

’ Alexander Baring, the second son of Sir Francis, had received a portion 
of his education in Hanaa, had then completed it in England, and them 
commenced his mercantile career in the house of Messrs. Hope, wherea 
friendship sprung up between him and Me. P. C, Labouchere, which led 
to the latter’s marriage, at a later period, with his sister, Maria Baring. 
When the Messrs. Hope retired to England, in consequence of the oceu- 
pation of Holland by the revolutionary French army, under Pichegru, and 
after Alexander Baring had left the house, he determined to visit tae Umir 
ted States of North America. At his departuce his father confined his ad- 
vise to two @8pecial recommendations, one of which was to parchase no 
uncultivated land, and the othér not to marry a wife there: Because,” 
said he, ‘uncultivated lands can be more readily bought than sold again; 
and a wife is best suited to the home in which she was raised, aad can- 
not be formed or trained a second time.” However, Alexander had not 
passed one year in the United States before he forgot both beanehes of his 
father’s advice. 

Not only did he purchase large tragts of land in the western part of the 
State of Pennsylvania, and lay out a not inconsiderabie capital ($19,000 
at least) in the then district and now State of Maine, and that, too, under 
the annexed condition of bringing out a number of settlers thither within 
a certain term of years, but also, in 1798, when just twenty-four years of 
age, he married Anna, the eldest daughter of rc. Wiliam Bingham, in 
Philadelphia, who was at that time i the riches} maa in the 
United States, and was then a member of the Senate. The inheritance 
he had to thank her for, at the death of her father, amounted to $900,000. 
She bore him nine children, of which seven are still liviag- The eldest of 
these, called William Bingham, after father, is the present Lord 
Ashburton, and has reached the age of fifty-three. His wife isa Li 
Standich, and their marriage has remained childless. Atcer his , 
his title, along with the greater partof his fortune, will pass to the second 
son, Francis, who is’married to a daughter of the Dake Bassano, a — 
State Secretary of Napoleon. This gentlems2 usually resides at Paris, 
and is the eldest head of the London house, ia the —a of whose 
business, however, he seldom takes any active part. Se has two sons. 
The favorite, from the first of his father and mother, pores Sane aad fortane 
will pass entirely, to their wishes, into the of bine wis, te . 
their eyes, deserved the preference. om 


“T don’t belie to vaccinate for smallpox,” satd a 2 
wood Secuisdina.” der I Lec child vaccinated, aad he fell owt rege ° 





dow and was killed, im less than a week after.” 

















TO COME. 


RACES AND MATCHES 


avcvera, Ga ......... Lafayette Course, Annual Meeting, 2d Tuesday, January Y. 
Broap Rock, Va....... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, fourth Tuesday, April 24. 
Cowwmnos, Ga......... Chattahoochee Course, first annual Meeting, March 6, 1855 
Caamuzston, 8. C...... Washington Course, first Wednesday, Feb. 7, 1856. 

Macon, Ga......5...-- Central Course, Regular Meeting, Feb. 20, 1865. 

New Oxizans, La..... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting, lst Tuesday, April 3. 
Pingviir, 8. C........ Pineville Course, Annual Meeting, 34 Wednesday, January 17. 











THE AMERICAN TURF REGISTER, 

_ AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1833. 

Just’ published, and for sale, ai the office of the ‘Spirit of the Times,” 
the Ammrican Tunr Reoister for 1853—containing complete and correct 
Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and Canada du- 
ring the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses in Ra- 
cing and Trotting, and copious Indexes, which will enable the possessor 
of a copy of the work to find the pedigree and performances of any horse 
therein named, with the least possible trouble. 

The work will be sent to any part of the United States or Canada for 
One Dollar, remitted to Joun Ricuarps, Publisher. 

New York, May 6, 1854. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Lowisiana Turf.—The following paragraphs from the New Orleans 
“Picayune” will be read with interest :— , 

Gen. Wells, who is now in this city, has decided not to go to Charies- 
ton this winter, as he had intended to. He returns.immediately to his 
plantation on Red River, taking with him his nobie borse, Lecomte ; re- 
turning to this city with him next spring in time for the races then to come 
off on the Metairie Course. . 

Mr. Ten Broeck’s fine horse, Lexington, is now at the stable of Col. 
‘Bingaman, Natchez, where he is in training for his great match against 
time ; achallenge from the owner—who proposed to run him against 7:26, 
‘a four mile heat, Lecomte’s time—having been accepted by «a Virginia 

entleman. The race will be run over the Metairie Course next spring, 

_ Mr. Ten Broeck having from the Istto the 15th of April to do it in, and 
having the privilege of naming three different days for race. 

There is a well grounded expectation that these two superb racers will 
again come together on the turf during the spring meeting. If this hope is 
realized, we shal! have a contest that will excite a deeper interest than any 
that has taken place for many years. We indulge the confident hope that 
nothing will occur to prevent its coming off. 

















Duck Hunting on the Ogeechee River.—Mr. J. W. Jounson, of Cushing- 
ville, Geo., writes a letter to the editor of the ‘‘Central Georgian,’ from 
which we make the following extract :— 

In a duck hunt last week myselt and Mr. Thomas Bennett started trom 
Jones’ Ferry on Ogeechee River, opposite Birdville, 9th Station, C K.R., 
and going down to Paramore’s Hill, a distance of about fifteen miles by 
water’; we passed down in a small batteau ; we were about fifteen hours 
going, which took a portion of two days. Butin that time and distance 
we killed (which we got) sixty ducks, besides a host o! others which we 
wounded, and of which no doubt many died that we never got. In the 
same ‘hunt we killed three fine turkeys and two large otters, and the num- 
ber of squirrels, owls, and other fowls, we will not say, as we kept no ac- 
count, and were not hunting them. I am sorry no‘more of my hunting 
friends were along to share the sport. The amusemeént, &c., to a hunter 
in such an expedition is indescribable. 

There is a party out now on the same expedition, which will hunt 
_twice the length of time and double the distance, whom we shall hear 
‘from. Bat taking the time, distance, and number of hunters, and other 
conveniences, which said party could, or did have, 1 doubt whether any 
men can beat it. . 





Buffaloes as Topographical Engineers.—Mr. Benton, in his lecture at the 
Tremont Temple, Boston, lately, said that himself and Baron Humsotpt 
had both made the same remark in reference to the admirable and uner- 
ring instincts of buffaloes in selecting the best and most feasible mountain 
passes and the most commodious and direct routes of travel between two 
given points in the wilderness of the Far West. Baron Humboldt, in one 
of his books, had called these beasts the best topographical engineers in 
the world, and Mr. Benton said he bad applied to the buffaloes precisely 
the same language without knowing that the same remark existed in the 
Baron’s book. He said that engineers from the schools, who were survey- 
ing railway routes in the West, whenever they undertook to leave the old 
track of the buffaloes through any difficult region of the county, invaria- 
bly found themselves cornered and walled up after proceeding a few miles. 
Their only course, whenever they found themselves involved in these 
quandaries, was, Mr. Benton said, to perform that.operation called ‘‘back- 
ing out,” to own that their school learning was not equui to the instinctive 
engineering knowledge of the buffaloes. The remarks of the lecturer on 
the unerring instinct which leads wild animals of tbe ruminating kind to 
select the very choicest and most fertile portions of an uninhabited terri- 
tory as their places of resort, and to choose the most traversible mountain 
defiles and passes of their journeyings, were exceedingly interesting. 


A Flight of Wild Ducks.—Our American hunters can spin some tough 
yarns ; but we very much doubt whether they must not yield the palm to 
the French. Did any of them ever see anything like the following? The 
account is taken from a Calais paper :— ; 

One Sanday evening, a short time since, the keeper of ‘the Light House 
was alarmed by a great noise. About nine o'clock, a violent wind sprung 
up from the North-west, which shook the building to its base, ia the midst 
ot which the glass of the lantern was broken by a violent shock from 
without. The crystal prisms, which reflected and dispensed the light of 
the beacon, flew to pieces, and a copper bar two centimetres and ‘a half 
thick, was twisted by the concussion. The lamp, which continued to 

burn notwithstanding the glass was broken and the wind had full play 
Upon it, enabled the keeper to discover the cause of the disaster He 
found a number of wild ducks lying dead on the square below the, amp, 
and he saw at once that an immense flight of those birds, attracted by the 
light and impelled by the wind, had rushed upon the bar, and there met 
their death. The im pulse must have been tremendous, for the rush broke 


through an iron grating designed to preserve ghe' lamp from withont, 
crushed the’glass of the lamp itself, though it was # centimetre thick, and 
twisted the copper bar. It is probable that there were some birds of 
larger size mixed with the ducks he glass wasa metre high, and 85 
centimetres — \t was broken into fragments, the largest of which 
on mms = an a decimetre square. The damage was estimated at 


Deaths in the Army.—The following deaths are reported by the Adju- 
tant-General a8 occurring in the Army of the United States since the 7th 
of August last :— 

Brevet Lieut.-Col. John McClellan, Captaj . 
phical — at oe ee en edly ee a" of Topogra- 

Brevet Major George W. F. Wood, Capiai Assists 
Peggy men edgy ; 1854, Ptain and Assistant Quartermas- 

First Lieut. John A. Mebane, 2nd Artillery, 
La., Sept..27, 1854. : 

» Second Lieut. James D. Burns 

La., Oct. 2, 1854. .s 6h 

Brevet Second Lieut. John rattan, Oth Infantry, in an en 

. : , gagement 

Teton Indians, near Fort Laramie, Nebraska Territory, August 
Surgeon George F. Turner, at Gorpus Christi, Texas, Oct. 17, 1354 


pigeons Surgeon Thomas Henderson, at Lexington, Va., August 11, 


at Baton Rouge Barracks, 


2nd Artillery, at Baton Rouge Barracks, 


Che Spirit ot the Cumes, 


Skating Match.—A skating match fora purse of $10, lately came off at 
Madison, and produced mi nort fw h we giv I following ac- 

‘ D moc 

[he weather was beau 
est possible « dition. me ha nile, and ick, mak 
ng a course Ol,one mile, was isureO WItR a lin, and Was accurate 
The track down and back was divided by bushes stuck in the ice. The | 
purse was suspended ong pole at the starting point, to. be seized by the 
Skater who came out ahead The wind was partially in their backs 
going out and quarterly in their face ou their return, but was light, not 


sufficient to materially aid or impede their progress. The following were 
the entries :—Wm. Pyncheon, D. M. Glashen, Geo. Storer, Ader Hen- 
dricks, S. F. McHugh, J. Campbell, A. Glascott, Bill Clark, and C. H. Bil- 
lings. 

_ The start was a fair one, made atthe tap of the drum. The skaters 
got off in good style. They were all graceful and easy goers, but it was 
soon evident that some lacked wind and bottom, On the first quarter two 
wheeled off, and took the back track, and one wentdown. Another soon 
after dropped off, so that but four turned the half mile post, and in the 
act of turning one more, and as good a skater as was on the ice, “went 
under,” leaving the home stretch to the best of three. It soon narrowed 
down to two, Bill Clark and Geo. Stoner, who came down in fine style 
within ten feet of each other. The drum sounded, cheers ascended from 
the vast crowd, the purse hung in reach, the skaters in heat and panting, 
but making each curve and step with perfect ease—the scene was excit- 
ing beyond description. Clark wheeled in ahead, passed under the pole, 
and took the purse, falling as he turned. 


cord. Weremember no match ot the New York Club, in which better 
time was made than 2:06. 

A shake purse of $5 was aiterwards put up and skated for, Hendricks 
raking down the pile in about the same time. 

A large number of our citizens, in number not Jess than 1000 or 1200, 
including a large number of ladies, were spectators of the match, which 
was on all hands, conceded to be the finest piece of sport witnessed in 
many a day. We trust for a frequent repetition of the affair. 





Wonderful Sport.—We won't say where the following took place, but 
that it did occur there-is \ittle reason to doubt, if we may believe the 
‘Concord (N. H.) Daily Patriot,” from which paper we quote— 

A gentleman invited a city friend, whose gunning had been unhappily 
confined to the frightening of ‘“‘peeps,” sparrows, and such small fry, to 
his place in the country, where, he said, some fine duck shooting was to 
be had. On the morning after his arrival in the rural districts, the cit 
proceeded, before his host was out of bed, to the lake in the vicinity of his 
friend’s domicil, where seeing halfa dozen ducks taking their morning dip 
in the coo! element—for there was no ice at the time—he levelled and let 
fly at the lot, when four of them gave up the ghost by the impulsion of the 
first shot. The other two ducks flew towards the land, and both were 
winged by the second discharge. The host came to the spot by that time, 
and saw his old drake and his harem entirely used up; and turning to his 
friend, be coolly said: “If you have any taste for wild boar hunting | 
have a splendid litter of pigs in the stye behind the barn.” The sports- 
man’s eyes were then opened; but it is dangerous to talk to him about 
ducks since. 

Importation of Stock.—We are glad to notice the arrival of stock in Cali- 
fornia, and of a high character. The ‘‘California Farmer” of the 26th 
Nov. says—*‘Nine valuable horses arrived on the Golden Gate, under the 
care of Mr. Jacos Somernprxe, of New York. These, we understand, 
were in answer to private orders. We trust not only horses, but every 
kind of stock, will engage the attention of our capitalists—there’s money in 
it.” 

Red Eye —The celebrated Red Eye will stand the coming season at the 
stable of Mr. Joun L. Wuite, near Pittsylvania Court House, Va., at $30 
the season—$40 to insure. 

Specimens of Michigan Literature.—A friend who has been “having a 
good time generally” in the vicinity of Detroit, took the liberty of tearing 
down from different ‘‘groceries” in that vicinity the annexed “public no- 
tices :”"— 

I have a trunk or blaek Chist Lost on the steam boat Globe if’ it tis 
found it will beleft here with my orders take car of it I will pay all Char- 
ges Anrdew MCConnel 
this name is onit waybile here 





Notice. 

A Man Tore to peacies by a Bare But tho lost is found with the gratest 
lot of puoltriy Consisting of gees and tom turkeys wich he preposes seting 
up on the beautiful] surfice of Waled Lake for gentlemen sportsmen as 
others wich fele duposed to Carry home] aturkey has a Crismas super— 
on the 23th of Dec. 1845 

N B ali those that have no guids canbe surplied with alot long enuf to 
shoot once 

Ma Nam dats Peter Rouville—Ma Waf he leave ma hous, and shant at 
me——any man what trus him in ma name—dats los for you— 





SPORTSMAN LOOKHER. 

I will run my horse Great Bacchus against Mary Dayton, the first of 
May next 80 rods catch weight for $500 or one $,1,000,, aside. I will 
pick the ground and the party excepting this challenge may have the way 
to ran it and toss up for sides... $200 forfeit to be deposited in the Seneca 
Co Bank at Waterloo thie challenge remains open sixty days 

Who is the man living in Philadelphia that bloughs so loud and wants 
to bet a $..1.000 that Mary can beat Bacchus If he will eome to Waterloo 
he can bet his thousand and no mistake.*not only if you will, but if you 
dare 

. 1 Thander. Mr. somebodey. Do you hear it 
Yours Truly 
Dec 21st, 1854. Waterloo, Seneca Co. N. Y 
George Raney 


TROTTING AT AMHERST, N. H. 
Amuerst, Dec. 19, 1854. 
Friend P.—We had a trial of speed here to-day between Abd-el-Kader 
by Abdallah, and Morgan Maid, of the Morgan stock. The race was 
four miles, under the saddle, on the Newport Road, which was won by 
the stallion by a dozen rods, ‘ime not kept, only the last quarter, which 
was made in forty-two seconds. Summary :— 


TUESDAY, Dec. 19, 1854—Mateh for ——, Four miles, under the saddle 
Geo. Young’s ch. h. Abd-el-KQder.... 0 ececceccccce cess obale opwisidé ce crvevcdecsee bles 1 
F. A. Page’s gr. m. Morgan Maid .....+2.-sesccessvscevens Cond corer esreroercope¥ece 


Yours truly, Two-Nine. 


tACING AT QUEBEC, CANADA. 
WEDNFSDAY, Oct. 4, 1854—Steeple Chase Purse ——, Three miles. 
Mr. Neville’s b. m. Lady Franklin, aged, 165lbs.......... 2.0.0... cece cece eee ee oe 
Mr. Kirwin’s ch. g. Frazer, by Wagner, aged, 162)bs....... 2.2.2... e ee cece ce eeee cues 
Lieut. Gillum’s (54th Regt.) b. g. Sucker, aged, 150ibs 
Maid of Athens, 1421bs 
MONDAY, Oct. 283—Match for $1000, Three miles. 
Mr, Kirwin’s ca. g. Fraser, by Wagner, aged, 14llbs ..... 2... 2. cece cece eee 
Mr. Driscoll’s ch. g. Harkaway, by Emigrant, aged, 107lbs 
TUESDAY, Oct, 24—Mateh for $200, each carrying 131]bs., One mile. 
Mr. Kirwin’s ch. g. Frazer, by Wagmer, aged ............0. 0. cece ccccccseceevcececs 
Mr. Neville’s b. m. Lady Franklin, ag0d. .........660c0ceccccccccceccusctecsvaevace 
FRIDAY, Oct. 27—Handicap Purse ——, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Mr, Kirwia’s eh. g. Frazer, by Wagner, aged, iSite.’ 


a 
MB. Neville’s b. m. Lady Pyanklin, aged, 140tbs 
Mr. WINN Mig AR EI BU Gis iss Liduiin ccs heceesVaebcvesve bebe 


TUESDAY, Nov. 14—Purse $200, with an inside stake of $100 each, Two mile 
Mr. Kirwin’s ch.g. Frazer, by Wagner, SM oe dp 0% TR a 
Mr. Hendrickson’s ch. g. Charley Rielly, y Cadmus, aged ...........-cseesses 


LOUISIANA JOCKEY CLVB FALL MEETING. 

METAIRIE COURSE. 

Yesterday was the first day of the meetin 
ae. The day was cold and extremely unpleasant, and the attendance 
at the course very small. We should méntion that Le Roi has not been at 
the course during the meeting, and that the track was heavy. The fol- 
towing summary will best describe the race : ” . 


TUESDAY, Dec. 12, 1854 
a fa dane My iol gg eyes AR olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Three 


eee eee eee eee eee eee eee eee 








of the Louisiana Jockey 





; 


ft. 
Turnbull's ch. {. Nahmeokee, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Shannon 
a3 ie Cov eh. (alt by Figing Dutehman, ont of Riddlek..... 3 
Jo * (Capt. W. J. Minor’s) ch. ¢, LeRoi, by Imp. Belaharzar, out of 
DO FOO OR ee ee ease eee seseseeeee 80 09800982 Ore ssesserveces Reece ve pa. ft. 


| Lexington, Ky., the spring he was tl 


The distance was made in 1:56 which we believe is the best time on re-. 


id can be called nothing else, gives some r 





Dec. 30, 
PEDIGRE E C F VANDAL. 


1 made of the owner of 


PERFORMANCES AND 
Numero ave been 


view t 


us enquiries e bet Vandal, with : 


: L. ‘ , "Tt 

His purcl ase ie \ rth n tur ewer » a letter from a 
ne writes ; Ww - ns 

| g arfac j > 4 

ida periectly s l in 3 IW runnin 


rough. He is now in his four-year-old form He ran his first race a 
iree years old, and was beaten by 
Lexington, mile heats. 

In two weeks he ran again, at Louisville, mile heats, winning the race 
easily in three heats, beating Ellen Bateman, Madonna, and two or three 
others. 

The fal! following he ran again at Louisville, mile heats, but was beat- 
en by Fanny Fern, he beating Garrett Davis, Wild Irishman, Madonna, 
and others. 7 , 

The same fall I took him to Mobile, and he ran in ten days after getting 
there, winning his race easily. 

I then crossed back to New Orleans, and ran him a race of two mies, 
in which he was beaten, he being nearly dead from cold, contracted on 
the Lake. 

His next race was over the Lexington Course, three mile heats, which - 
he won easily, making the best race ever run over the track—and our course 
has been in operation over twenty years. The time was 5:41-—5:364. 
He carried 2Zibs. overweight. 

I ran him eight days afterwards, three mile heats, at Louisville, which 
he won in 5:46 each heat—track very muddy. 

Last fall I ran him one heat in the four milé race at Lexington ; he was 
close up in 7:41, but was so far out of order, that I withdrew him after 
the first heat. 

I will now give you his pedigree: Vandal was got by Imp. Glencoe, his 
dam by Imp. Tranby, grandam by Trumpator, g. g. dam Lucy by Orphan, 
g. g- g- dam Lady Grey by Robin Grey, g. g. g. g. dam Maria by Melzare,; 
g- g- g- g- g- dam by Imp. Highflyer, g. g. g. g. g. g. dam by Imp. Fear- 
nought, g. g-. g- g- g- g- g- dam by Imp. Ariel, g. g. g. g. g- g. g- gs dam 
by Imp. Jack of Diamonds, out of the imported mare Diamond. You 
can see by his pedigree that he is one of the very best bred horses in Ame- 
rica. , 

For further particulars enquiries may be made of Col. Wm. E. Gardi- 
ner, Williamsburg, Long Island. 





GEORGETOWN (BRITISH GUIANA) RACES. 


These races commenced on Friday, November 3, 1854, under auspi- 
cious circumstances. The course was in good order, the weather dry, 
and although there was a fervent sun overhead, the heat was tempered by 
the fine coast-breeze which usually prevails in this locality. The attend- 
ance was not so numerous as we have seen it, ang there appeared more 
than an ordinary disposition to disturbance among the lower orders. 
There was still, however, an immense crowd present, and on the whole 
their conduct was decorous and proper. The grana stand was nearly 
empty. Exempli regis. His Excellency the Governor was not there, but 
his Lady was; and her example ought 4o have brought out everything 
that was fashionable in the city. The garrison appeared en masse, al- 
though only the initiated could have discovered the fact, there being no- 
thing of the pomp and circumstance of the service about them. We are 
not aware of Military etiquette on such occasions; but we coincide in the 
opinion of Miss Bellew, a lady whose acquaintance every Military man 
must have long ago made, ‘‘that it would be as difficult to recognise a 
King in a plump gevtleman with a star on his breast, as to believe in the 
Military character of a person habited in quite black or enshrouded im an 
unseemly blouse.” We, certainly, like the lady quoted, like, on public 
occasions, to see some ‘‘symbol of the calling.” 

The races turned out somewhat differently to our own anticipations, 
and not so satisfactorily to the public as the public had reason to expect. 
There was, notwithstanding, excellent running and plenty of it, the day’s 
sport not being concluded until close upon six o’clock. 

Emancipation, 4s had been predicted, won the Creole stakes, with 
great ease. Flying Childers was thrown out of the race in the first heat; 
his rider’s stirrup leather breaking, and causing him to fall at the turn at 
gate, althougk well up then to the winning horse; he did not, however, 
appear to have achance. Deceiver deceived us. He ran a very indiffe- 
rent second. 

For the purse given by the Officers of the Garrison as pretty a race was 
run by two of the horses as was ever seen on the D’Urban course. In the 
first heat Dandy came in the winner by a head, I-Go being the horse so 
well up. Miss Massey, beaten off at an early part of the heat, was pulled 
up at the gate. She never had a chance, although her rider attributes her 
signal defeat toa swerve, which threw her off her pace. The second 
heat was beautiful, although scarcely so close as the first. The two 
horses started at score, and maintained the pace throughout; I-Go, sing- 
ling himself out about the middle ef the straight run home, came in a 
winner by a couple of lengths. It is to be noticed that in this race the ri- 
ders were gentlemen. The first heat fer the Georgetown Plate was won 
by Colonel Whitefield’s Indus, after a very close race ; the rider of Indus 
claimed a cross, which was allowed by the Stewards. There was, of course, 
only a walk over for the second heat, to the great disappointment of eve- 
rybody present. Plata was undoubtedly the favorite. Her style of gal- 
loping is very fine and racer-like. But having seen her run, we do not 
question but that, with all the advantage which weight for age can give 
her, she will beat the old borse. 

In the race for the Ladies’ Purse a cross was also claimed against Dr. 
M’Aulay’s ch. horse Rob Roy, and admitted by the Stewards, although 
Rob Roy was allowed to run under protest. He started in both heats 
with a strong lead, and was never headed or even reached by the other 
horses. His running astonished everybody. Alleyndale beat the Hack by 
half a distance, and if the decision of the Stewards is sustained, will of 
course be declared winner. 

The claiming of crosses and the literal interpretation given by the 
Stewards to the rule on the subject, will lead, one of these days, we are 
afraid, to the abandonment of all racing.. In England, we believe we 
may say with safety, no such thing as a cross is admitted, unless upon the 
clearest evidence that it was purposely done with the view of winning. 
As in common law the criminal intent must be proved; and this is the 
more necessary, the punishment being so severe, the exclusion, namely, 
of horse‘and rider from any future appearance upon the course. If they 
are so particular in England in the determination to be thoroughly satis- 
fied as to the intention, how much more so should our Stewards be here. 
For the most part, we are compelled to trust to black boys us grooms apd 
riders ; racing is neither a science nor a lucrative profession as it bas be 
come in the mother country, and crossing laws are to them a sealed book. 
We have few horses besides, and this encouragement to crossing, for it 
n for suspicion, For obvious 
reasons we are not desirous of speaking more plainly. But if we should 
ever be able to buy a horse, and run a borse, it should not be on the 
D’Urban course, so long as the same construction of the law is acted ap- 
on by those whose dictum, unless they choose to waive the power, |S 4 
final as a law of the Medes and Persians. ’ 








Saturday.—The day was again a glorious one for racing purpose® a 
the attendance disappointed us in peint of numbers, as much as on 
sult of the races must have done the betting circles. We were not mis ° “ 
when we recommended parties to be cautious in betting against Mr. Fo 
rester’s mare. She won both heats, untouched either by poagae es. 
She was well ridden by Storey, who, of course, rode to order. ? e a 
gratulations were uproarious at so old a friend of the tarf as Mr. nea 
winning. In the second heat i ol Buck (the favorite) ¥ 
beaten by Dandy for the seeond place. : 

There Foe a beantiful race pay Challenge Whip, Piata yer a, 
after a two mile gallop head and head, by little more than & length, 
leading till near the winning post, ' ; 

The Trial Stakes were won by Mr. Da Costa’s mare Julia. Mes. 

There was no entry for the Sweepstakes, We were giad to - “ 
Wodehouse and the Governor in the Grand Stand, and both appeten’ 4 
joying themselves. The races on the whole were very foves 
hope, in future, to see a larger attendance of ladies on the rare 0 
of a public entertaigment suéh as this. 
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DEER HUNTING IN WISCONSIN. 


Mapisom, Dec. 19th, 1854 


My Dear “‘Spirit.”—Time speeds rapidly, and I cah hardly realize i 
ata month has passe I penned my last communication tor the 
Spi but such is a fact, and moment events have ¢ rred $s e 
nen, at least in the life of namateur hunte Satiated W 
grouse shooting I tried my skill among the four-footed denizens of th 


est, and, fortune be praised, my attempt was crowned With success, 

To expiain the manner in which I killed my first deer, | will give you 
an account of the expedition to Yellow river, which I mentioned in my 
letter of Nov. 2. ' 

Well, on the 20th of November, our expedition, consisting of three vete- 
ran hunters and myself, provided with all the necessarfes for a regular 
campaign among the deer, started from the town of Sank, situated on the 
Wisconsin river, twenty-five miles from this place. Our conrse was due 
north, and after a long and tedious journey of several days duration, we 
reaohed a small log cabin on the head waters af the Yellow river. Before 
proceeding farther, we concluded to try the game in this vicinity ; and 
as the cabin was inhabited by a party of wood choppers, we were not ye! 
entirely deprived of the com forts of civilization. 

On the morning following out arrival, we were up long before the break 
of day, making preparations for the day’s sport. We expected to find the 
‘‘running season” among the deer at its height, but were informed that on 
acoount of the early winter, it was over, that the deer had retired to the 
swamps aud heavy cover,.and were difficult to find. Our spirits were too 
high to be damped by this intelligence, and we determined not to despair 
until we had at least tried the game; for we well knew the country was 
full of deer. . 

Having conciuded to try still hunting, the first day, we started out, each 
on bis own account. The older hunters had a decided -superiority over 
me this day ; being unacquainted with the country, | was afraid to ven- 
ture faz from camp. 1 returned, however, rather earli-r in the evening 
than I intended, the close proximity of a gang of large wolves who filled 
the air with their fierce howls, influencing me much in coming to this 
resolution. A person had been torn to pieces a few days before by them, 
and I felt no desire to share a like fate. 

I had not seen a deer, and I can assure you was considerably out of 
heart, and not mueh in love with deer hunting. As the remainder of the 
party had bettwor luck, hope again came tome. The next day we were to 
employ a couple of men to ‘‘drive” for us, and I retired to my bunk, never 
dreaming of she ‘‘glory” in store for me on the morrow. 

By sunrise we were miles from the camp, and had taken our stations, 
whilst the drivers with the dogs, had taken a circuit for the purpose of 
driving an immense ‘“‘windfall”—the “trunways” from which we were 
guarding. A windfall is a spot in the timber where the trees have all 
been thrown by a whirlwind; and the trunks and branches are strewn 
around in such inextricable confusion, and the spaces between grown up 
by alders and briars, that it is almost an impossibility to force one’s way 
through; and itis in such places the deer retire for concealment. This 
windfall might cover some five hundred acres. 

We had been on our stations a full hour, and were almost perishing 
from the cold, when the baying of a dog sounded close at hand; we were 
stationed some sixty yards apart, but as luck would have it, the sounds 
seemed to approach the place where I stood, and I knew the game. must 
soon vome into sight. I had never yet had an opportunity to ‘‘draw the 
bead” on a deer, and my eyes were straining towards a small opening in 
the timber immediately in front of me, when the bushes parted, and the 
towering antlers of a noble buck came iato sight; in a moment more his 
whole body came into view, and zlided at a gentle trot towards me. The 
old fellow had approached within two hundred yards distance, where he 
stopped, threw up his head, and looked directly towards me. He evident- 
ly mistrusted some lurking danger, although I was certain he had not ob- 
ferved me; at-least did not distinguish me from the* numerous objects 
around. 

At this moment the bushes again separated, and another noble buck, 
followed by a doe, stood by his side. The presence of these companions 
seemed to re-aseure the suspicions of the old chap, and fresh cries from the 
pursuers at this moment sounding in the air, a few bounds placed the trio 
a full hundred yardsnearer. I stood motionless as a statue; could’nt have 
had the buck fever, for I know J did not move a muscle—could’nt move. 
People always shake with the fever. 

It was evident, however, that my vicinity was discovered, for the same 
old fellow again baited, and seemed to look me full in the face; another 
moment, he gave a loud snortand away they all went. 

Knowing it to be the last chance, with an effort I threw olf the spell 
that bound me, and raising my rifle, delivered my fire; some ninety-nine 
amateur hunters are the sufferers by this shot, for I gained the one hun- 
dredth chance; for, by the great Nimrod! one of the old bucks reared, 
pitched, and tumbled over dead, not three hundred yards {rom where I 
stood. You can imagine | heard not the shots of my companions, nor did 
I care much to learn shortly afterwards that both of the remaining deer 
had fallen beneath their unersing aim. I had shot my first deer, ‘‘and the 
nobiest of the herd was he.” I donot know under what class to rank the 
disease I first experienced when the old buck first “hove” in sight; but 
now, as I stood over his remains,-and viewed his noble form stretched in 
death by my hand, I felt che real genwirte buck fever stealing over me. I 
trembled from head to foot as with the ague, and from my heart was 
thankfal that the awful disease had spared me until after, and bad not 
seized on me before—the death. 

The next day a beavy fall of snow took place, and on the morning fol- 
lowing we manufactured a rude sleigh, and taking along a man to return 
with the horses, bade adieu to Happy Camp, 2nd entering the forest, 
pushed on stili farther towards the northwest. We travelled on until we 
found it inpossible to proceed farther with our team, and the next morn- 
ing, strapping on our blankets, and shouldering our rifles, we started on 
afoot. Our intention was to strike the head waters of the Hemlock, where 
we calculated to find plenty of deer feeding on’ the acorns on the oak 
ridges. Towaids noon we reached our destination, and were lucky enough 
to find an oid deserted log hut, of which we took immediate possession, 

We soon hada cheerful fire blazing in one corner, and proceeded to 
satisfy the cravings of hunger with some bread and cold meat we had 
rete © eh og aoa determined, on leaving Happy Camp, that 
Pompe uld rely on the game we shot for subsistence, and after 

pate a“ our meal found our stock of provisions reduced to such an ex- 
tent that it was absolutely necessary we should have a fresh supply. Sal- 


lying out after dinner, we hunted hard till night, and though the snow was. 


tracked up with deer signs, and hundreds of acres rooted up by wild ani- 
mals, in search of acorns, we were so unlucky as nét to geta shot at a 
single deer. That night, on wrapping myself up in my blanket, tired 
with the day’s exertions, | really came to the conclusion that let deer be 
ever so plenty it requires skill and labor to get them. Franklin says, ‘‘that 
to getire from the table with an appetite is a sure way to be able to return 
with one,” and I never experienced the truth of this Saying so forcibly as 
‘on waking up on the following morning (after going to bed supperless), to 
find tha: there was nothing for breakfast. 

This was a dismal state of affairs; and if you could have seen the coun. 
tenaaces of the four hunters that left ‘‘Disma: Camp” that morning, you 
would have easily come tothe conclusion that if a’deer was in the coun- 
try his chances were ‘‘slim”—and so it proved; not a hundred rod from 
camp one of the party brought down a goed-sized fawn, and in a few 
minutes more each of us had a dripping steak, simmering before the fire. 
I guess it is needless to say how it tasted. We can farnish the receipt 
(but not the “‘sass”), if Delmonico wishes. 

During our stay at camp, though we saw several bear signs, we were 


winter retreats. 
t in our new quarters, and soon returned to our oldcamp. The first day 





unlucky enough not to fall in with one; they had generally retired to their b 


The weather being very sever®, we did not remain long | 


and the charm seemed now | 


| after our return we hung up several deer, 
broken, and until our departure for home had excellent luck 
tis astonishing the tenacity with Ww ch a deer w liy 
of our party inforn ed us that he once shotat & k that was 
from him ; the aim being low, ripped open 21S Somach, and e dogs 
taking the trail, he ran several miles It appeated on following the track 


that the bowels of the deer had worked out, abd were strewn along the 
path, and on coming up to where the dogs were giving tongue on the | 
banks of a creek, he saw the body of the buek floating in the streai. | 
The animal would probably have run farther, but on attempting to ford 
the stream the water entering the cavity of te stomach chilled the vital 
powers. : 

I saw a case which | think as singular as the above. A shot from one 
of the party had wounded a fawn in the leg, and, as the trail was plain 
on the snow, it was easily followed. The deer, being stiff from the wehnd, 


-would often allow us to approach within a bundred yards, and many of 


the shots that we fired would pass entirely through him. The trail was 

drenched with blood, ahd we would frequently find small pieces of the 

intestines that had worked through the wounds. The remainder of the 

party hearing the firing came up with the dogs, and after a long chase, 

with a few more shots, we secured the game. The body of theanimal 

was a perfect sieve, and the bowels were protruding from the bullet 
holes in its side, ee 

We hunted eighteen days, and counting up some twenty-seven deer, be- 

sides a large amount of hares and pheasants, we came to the conclusion 

that we had meat enough. We arrived in Madison one month from our 
departure, and though much weather-beaten, were gainers in health. We 

were obliged to bire another team to draw our game, and our entry into 
‘“‘town” was not unlike the triumphal procession of one of the old Roman 

generals, after a victory. From the many fingers pointed towards us, | 

should judge that we were also objects of wonder; and have no doubt 
but that we were included among the wild animals; the tailor and barber 
have passed us through their hands, and we try to feel like ‘‘old times,” 

and no doubt Happy Camp would have been soon forgotten, were it not 
for the old rifle in yon corner, and those great deer antlers above the fire- 

place. p 

Wiilst I am penning this, a friend stepped in to inform me that my ex- 

ploits among the deer sinks into insignificance in comparison to a bird 

that I shot with my rifle one day, when hunting. The circumstance was 

almost forgotten, but my friend, who is something of a naturalist, has 
been searching several works, and has arrived at the conclusion that the 
bird in question must be of a rare species. He says that few sportsmen 
have ever seen them, and that none but “Frank Forester” ever shot any. 
If such be the case, please attend to having my name at once inscribed on 
the “roll of Fame,” as I,see no other chance of becoming an “‘immortal.” 
The country in which we were hunting abounded in grouse and plea- 
sants, and I supposed the bird in question to be one of the latter kind 
when I shot it. On picking it up, 1 was on the point of throwing it away, 
supposing it to bea black hawk, but a band of vermillion around the eyes 
attracted my attention. On a closer’ examination, I came to the conclu- 
sion it must be a grouse of some variety. It was about the size of a phea- 
sant, the feathers nearly black, but tipped with grey. It was considered, 
by the hunters, as a great curiosity, and they say it is rarely met with. It 
was the only specimenI saw. It wasin Portage county that I shot it. 
Our museum proprietor has no specimen, but believes it to be a spruce 
partridge. : 

I have had some of my venison cured for the purpose of taking East, 
and am anxious that all my friends should enjoy some of my own shoot- 
ing ; don’t be surprised if you should come in for a share of ‘that same 
oldchap.” I am afraid my letter is already too lengthy for your columns ; 
so wishing you a’“merry Christmas,” and a ‘happy New Year,” 

I remain your attached Bape@rr. 


CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE THAMES. 
Lonpon, December 2, 1854. 

Dear ‘‘Spirit.””—Although late in the year for aquatic sports, we last 
week witnessed one of the most interesting and exciting events that has 
taken place for a very long time. The occasion was a rowing match be- 
tween Thomas Cole of Chelsea and James Messenger of Teddington, for 
the Championship of the Thames and Tyne and £400, During the past 
two years Cole has become a great pet, almost an idol, among the bes; 
rowing men on the river, and obtained extended fame by beating the re- 
nowned Robert Coombes for the championship of the Thames. His age 
is 27 years, and rowing weight 9st. Sib. James Messenger was about the 
tame age, a well built young man of more muscle and nerve, with a row- 
‘ng weight of 10st. 10ib. During the Thames Regatta of ’49 he beat Cole, 
and since then has contested with him on several occasions, each equally 
sharing the honors of victory. In August, 1853, he beat James Candlisb, 
the Champion of the Tyne, on the river Thames, and in March, 1854, re- 
peated his victory on Candlish’s own ground, the river Tyne. The men ap- 
peared so equally matched, that the present affair was got up Ly parties 
anxious to see their men fairly tested, and which was the occasion of so 
large a match being made. The place selected was ‘‘up river” from Put- 
ney. to Mortlake, about four miles. Cole was under the training of Mr. 
A. Salters for some weeks previous to the match, and rowed in a boat 
built by Salters’ brother, weighing about 34lb. Messenger was trained by 
John MacKinny, and rowed in a boat of his own build, weighing about 








which were Mr. Searles’ the Locomotive, containing many of the most in. 
fluential supporters of the Thames sports.. As the day of the match ap. 
proached, betting was very brisk, Messenget’s friends being very sanguine, 
and desirous to Jay as much as possible oa him, while Coles’ were no less 
sanguine, and took advantage of every trifling odds that was offered. At 
two o'clock the men showed themselves and took their positions, at which 
time thousands of visitors had gathered on the banks of the river, and the 
most enthusiastic cheers greeted them. Messenger won the choice of sta- 
tion, and took the Middlesex side, Cole being a few yards from him w-. 
wards the Surrey side. At three minutes past two the men started, 
amidst the greatest excitement, getting off at an enormotts pace. In a few 
moments Cole had the nose of his boat a little head, and shortly showed 
decidedly in front, till more than a length separated them, Messenger be. 
ing astern. The excitement became immense, the crowd shouting and 
crying, ‘‘Go it, Tom ” “Pall up, Jim! he can’t last!’ and old boatmen 
admiring the style of the working of both men. At this stage, so certain 
did the chgnees of Cole appear, that 10 to 1 was freely offered on him and 
went begging ; but a few moments sufficed, when Messenger changes the 
position of his boat, and by a beautiful effort overhauled his epponent, 
and amidst the most deafening shouts the two men fiercely contended 
through Hammersmith bridge. Messenger shot foot by foot ahead, his 
style unchanged, save that it was longer in the sweep, while the rocking 
of Cole’s boat indicated distress on the part of its occupant; but he stil) 
pulled with all the power he possessed, and notwithstanding he made re- 
peated efforts to' regain his chances, they proved quite unavailing. Never 
did a man row more game or determinedly to the finish than Cole, but he 
could not mend his position, and Messenger was greeted the winner by a 

length and a half. From first to last it was a most masterly exhibition of 
rowing skill, and a more gallant and beautiful race was never witnessed, 

leaving the desinterested spectator nothing to desire, and the backer of the 

loser nothing to repine of. On Monday last the money was handed over to 

the winner, the defeated being present. The greatest hilarity ensued; and 

a handsome purse was made up for Cole, who is stil! held in high estima- 


OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE 
Pars, Dec, 7, 1864. 
Dear “Spirit”-—Just as my last letter went to the post, the Emperor was 
reviewing his Guard on the Champs Elysees. Of course there was a bril- 


liant display of uniforms and official equipages. The Cent Gardes (the 
new body-guard of @ hundred picked men), make a fine appearance all 
wa you see one or two of them separately, the indivi due 
impression is by 1O MeBns $0 favorable ; they are surebarged with diffe- 
rent colors, different ornaments, and different kinds of cover ng, to an ex 


tent that almost verges on the grotesque. The French, however, ike these 
showy dresses. Thus noticed one officer (perhaps an officer of these 
very Cent Gardes), who sported & varquoise-blue coat, with a whole par- 
terre of silver embroidery on the back, all around where a civilian carries 
his two (not at all useful, and by great courtesy supposed to be ornamen- 
tal) buttons; scarlet trousers, with a broad stripe of silver-lace down the 
seam, and silver ad libitum crowning his cocked-hat. ’ 

From this “pomp and cireumstance,” one’s attention is naturally led t o 
the sad realities of the war. What a war of surprises and astonishments 
it has been thus far! First of all, the Russians were to invade Turkey, 
and perhaps take Constantinople before French and English enough to 
prevent it could got there. But, jo! the Turks, alone and single-handed, 
proved too many for all the Russians that came against them, and fairly 
backed them out. Then people took the other tack; Russian strength 
was alla delusion, their army and guns half paper, and their fortifiea- 
tions pasteboard, &c.. A few thousands had only to march against Se- 
bastopol, and it would be taken. And every one believed that Sebastopol 
was taken; even the wary French Emperor couldn’t help believing it, and 
‘telling his troop 80 too. Now, when it appears that there are some Rus- 
sians who can fight, John Bull is in great trepidation and anxiety again. 
The comparative indifference of the French public throughout (30 often 
alluded to in these letters) is boldly attributed, by the “Presse,” to the re- * 
strictions or public discussion. But it seems juster to consider both apa- 
thy and despotism as the common results of the exhausting ‘political dis- 
sipation through which France passed during the three yoars of wer last 
unlucky Republic. : 

Though the court and society will naturally, be less gay than usual, 
public amusements suffer no change. The opera masked bails are an- ‘ 
nounced as usual, and the extra benefit representations are beginning at 
the theatres, , 

Gardoni re-appeared at the Grand Opera in the always (here) popular 
*‘Favorite.” The first air of this opera is his gem ; he sings it as no other 
man can, even Mario not excepted, and, consequently, for once, there 
was a tolerable audiertce assembled when the curtain rose. Madame 
Stoltzy was the soprano; this lady is rather passee, and more than rather 
ugly, a very fair singer and actress, but either time and travel. have di- 
minished her original powers, or else those powers used to be much ex- 
aggerated. I must describe to you Gardoni’s dress in the third act; it 
“knocked” the Cent Gardes utterly, and indeed was such a get-up as 
none but a very Landsome man coud have appeared in without making 
himself perfectly absurd. Imagine a cherry velvet military frock, with 
a profusion of gilt buttons; over that a puple velvet cloak, lined with 
white satin, the whole terminating in the pistach lored tights, without 
which it is impossible (at the Grand Opera) to*sing Fernande. 

in speaking of the new director, Crosnier, I did him, unconsciously, 
great injustice. His antecedents are of the most promising nature. He 
was, at first, manager of the Porte Si. Martin, then of the Opera : Oo- 
mique, which he raised from a low ebb to its present high position, ma- 
king his own fortune at the same.time. Since then he has been known 
as an independent capitalist, and a member of the Corps Legislatif, which 

fact is in his favor, or not, according as you choose to consider it. 
The Italiens has given Alavy’s “Tre Nozze,” with great success, This 
opera can hardly be called a novelty, as it was sung here in 1851 by Son- 








the same as his opponent’s. Several steamboats were in attendance, among’ 


tag, Gardoni, and Lablache. It is & buffo opera, the muiic of the Rossini 
school ; the plot, as usual, sudiicientily absurd, A rich old baron comes to 
Naples to marry the daughter of a widow. The young lady, of course, has 
her lover, whom she marries, after playing the old gentleman various 
tricks ; however, he comes off better than some of his prototypes, obtain- 
ing the hand of his mother-in-law that was to be, while the Figaro of the 
piece marries the maid, and thas makes up the “Three Weddings,”.. Bo- 
sio, who goes through all sorts of dresses and disguises in the course of 
the performance, a gipsey, a young lady in powder, a shepherdess, ditto, 
&c., looked very well through them all, and sang a ravir. Borghi-Mamo 
was capital as the mothec; her style of features exactly suited the pact, 
and her voice is one of the pleasaatest vontraltos | ever heard. Cam- 
bardi, who is improving, sang the maid’s part well. Graziani was the 
intriguer ; like Belletti, he is more natural in comic than in tragic parts, 
yet still too stiff. Rossi was the old baron, of course, and Lucchesi sang 
the lover well enough, but looked sadly unromantic and undignified. The 
best morocaua were a ladies’ trio, in the second, a duet by Bosioand Luc- 
chesi, in the last act, and Bosio’s concluding air, probably known to most 
of your readers as the ‘Sontag Polka.” Verdi’s “Trovatore” is announced 
to appear shortly. 

Rachel has gained her point against Legouve aiics all, He had her eon- 
demned to begin rehearsing his piece as soon as the management fixed a 
day for the rehearsals, but they wouldn't fiz any, and his attempts to com- 
pel them by law proved unsuccessful. Ina rage at the treatment of his 
piece, the author deciares he will ‘‘print it and shame the”’——direction, 
and Mdlle. Rachel. 

Another actress is said w be engaged in a suit of a more extraordinary 
description. When Mdlle. Constana was promised marriage by a Mar- 
quis, as I told you some time ago, he made it a condition that she should 
return all the presents she bad received from her former admirers... It was 
something (on a small seale) like the grand recovery of stolen property 
when the Allies entered Paris. One man received jewelry, another stock, 
another shawls—very much to the delight of some gentiemen who had 
put themselves considerably out-o!-elbows for the lady, and other ladies of 
her class. But suddenly the Marquis wes spirited away by combination 
of his triends and the authorities, and the fair penitent (?) is left without 
either husband or property. She threatens to sue the Marquis; whether 
the State will be a party to the trial remains to be seen. 

In speaking of Rachel, ! forgot to mention that Legouve’s wrongs have 
been avenged upon her by St, Ybars, whose Rosemonde has fairly made 
ill. ' he a, 
The iast new piece at the Palais Royal is “Otez moi Votre Fille,” by 
Michel and Labiche. Levassor personates an eccentricvertist, who falls 
in love with the two daughters of an hone#t tradestnan Opposite successive- 
ly, and can’t make up his mind between them for a long while. 

The Varietes has brought out a new, piece for Mdlle. Seriwanek, “Un 
roi malgne lai ;” the old story of a private individual being taken fora 
great personage. 

The weather is milder, but not vety agreeable ; much rain and damp. 
Lots of our compatriots about everywhere, 

The Palace of Industry begins to) present quite 4 handsome appearance 
externally. Don’t believe the rumors of the Exhibition being put off a 


year. All the preparations for ft are going on 2! ® great lick. 
Yours ever, Cant Benson. 


Monster Turnip.—The Editors of the “California Farmer” lately receiv- 
ed ftom Oregon, from E. D. Corma, Esq.» ® very handsome specimen of 
“Ruta Baga Turnip,” weighing forfy If the friends of agriculture 


wish to see fine specimens, they will always find them at the office of the 
“California Farmer,” Masonic Hall Building, Montgomery street, San 

















tion by a large circle of friends. | W.H.P. 


Francisco. 
“Gently the dews are o'er me stealing ,” as the man said when he had 
five due bills presented to bim #t once. Rene 
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THE COLONEL’S STORY. 


y widowed 


vy of a fiicer, wh« 


' 
s went iD aon the 


va . to ool, where | was . 

gine with what pleasure I 1a 

me }j ! gentleman, who told me that was my father’s el- 

f brother vat they had separated by a early | bu 

ia WV, bel ga widower and cliildless, he bad jvund! out and deter 
gain »>avoptme., 

The truth was, the old man loved company; and that as iis Cblel in- 

come—a large one—was derived from a mine, near which he lived, ina 


very remote part of the country, hé was well pleased to have a young 
vempanion who looked like a gentleman and could be useful as a car- 
wer,cellar-keeper and secretary. 

installed in his house, a room was assigned to me, and I had a servant 
end a couple of excellent horses. He made me understand thatl need not 
give myself any further anxiety on the subject of the future, that I might 
ebandon the idea of proceeding to India in the Company’s service, where 
« cadetship had been secured for me ; and that so long as I conformed to 
his ways, it was no matter whether I studied or not; in fact it was no 
mattter what I did. 

Sometime after becoming an inmate of Beechgrove Hall, my. uncle’s at- 
tack of gout, in spite of the generous living he adopted as a precaution, be- 
came so severe, thst he was unable to stir out except in a wheeled chair, 
and it was with difficulty that he was lifted occasionally into his carriage, 
The consequence was that to me his business naturally fell, and although 
he grumbled at losing my company and attention, he was obliged to send 
me to London to watch the progress of acanal bill, in which he was 
deeply interested. It was my first visit to London. I was well provided 
with instructions and with funds.’ My uncle's business occupied me in 
the morning, for | dreaded his displeasure too much to neglect it; but in 
the evening | plunged into every amusement with all the keen zest of 
novelty and youth. 

I cannot say that up to that period I had never been in love. My uncle 
Sad twice seriously warned me that if I made a fool of myself for anything 
jess than a very large fortune he would never forgive me. 

“If, sir,” he said on the second occasion he saw me blush and tremble 
for | was too preud and self-willed to bear such control—“If you like to 
make an assof yourself for a pretty face like,Miss Willington’s, with her 
three brothers. and five sisters, the half of whom you'd have to keep, you 
may do it with your own money, you shall not do it with mine.” 

L wold my confidant, Dr. Creeliegh, of this; he answered me, ‘‘You have 
only about a Lundred and twenty 2 year of your own from the estate you 
inherited from your father, and you are living with your horses and dogs 
at the rate of five hundred a year. How would you like to see your wife 
amd children housed and dressed like a curate, poor Mr. Serge! Your 
uncle cannot live forever ! 

The argument was enough for me, who had only found Clara Willing- 
ten the best partner in the country dance. My time was not come. 

My lodgings in London were in a large old fashioned house in West- 
minster—formerly the residence of a nobleman—which was a perfect car- 
avanserai in the nuinber and variety of its inmates. The best rooms 
were let to Parliament and persons like myseli; but in the upper floor 
many persons of humbler means but genteel pretensions had rooms. Here, 
I frequently met on the stairs, carrying a roll of music, a tall, elegant fe- 
mate figure, dressed in black, and closely veiled ; sometimes, when I had 
te step one side, a slight bow was exchanged, but for several weeks that 
wasall. Atiength my curiosity was aroused ; the neat ancles, the smali 
band, a dark curl peeping out of the veil, made me anxious to know more. 


Inquiries discreetly applied to Mrs. Gough, the housekeeper, told me 
enough to make me wish to know more. Her name was Laura Dalacourt, 
mot more than twenty or twenty-two years old ; she had lived four years 
Previously with her husband in the best apartments in the house in great 
luxury for one winter. 

Mr. Dalacourt was a Frenchman and a gambler; very handsome. and 
wery dissipated ; it seemed as if it were her fortune they were spending. 
Mrs. G. said it was enough to make one’s heart break to see that pretty 
creature sitting up in her ball dress when her husband had sent her home 
alone, and remained to play until daylight. They went away and nothing 
was heard of them until just before my arrival. About that time Madame 
Dalaeourt became very humble, and taken a room on the third floor; had 
only mentioned her husband to say that he was dead, and that she lived by 





Che Spirit ot the Cimes. 


was a cause of offence; J never came when wanted, or stayed as long as 


} J was required ; halfof my time was spent in scenes of reproach, of | 
o | tears, hysterics, lamentatio: peace was only to be purchased by some 
silly present 
vant, a s y zg , an meek 
ress j f; 4 y y sven 
bre suct i dread lea [f an owly to 
od. 42 1 »>MY min + tired oi me friad she ever ioved me 
Was the ry of her life 
| The next time I made my banker’s book, I was shocked to find that 
| in the short time since my last remembrance, Laura had drawn a large 
stun Of money. [lost no n galloping to Urchard Spring. She was 
ibsen Where was she No one knew, 

Severe Cross-eXamiuation brought out that she had been away two 
days; 1 had not been expected that week; I thought I should have 
choked. 

In the midst I heard footsteps of her horse. She came in and confront- 
ed me. Looking most beautiful and demoniacal, she defied me; she 


threatened to expose me to my uncle; declared she had never loved me, 
but had taken me fora home. At length her phrenzy rose to such a 
height that she struck me. } 

Then all the violent pent up rage of my heart broke out. I know not 
what passed until I found myself galloping furiously over the mountain 
ridge that divided the country. Obliged to slacken my pace in passing 
through a ford some one spoke to me; how I+ answered I know not, 
Whatever it was, it was a mad answer. 

I listened to nothing, and pressed on my weary steed until just before 
reaching the moorland when decending into a water course he fell on his 
head throwing me over with such force, that for some time I lay senseless. 
I came to myself to find my poor horse standing over me dead lame. I 
led him to the inn door and knocked. It was midnight, and I was not 
readily admitted. The landlord when he saw me, started back with an ex- 
clamation of horror. My face and shirt were covered with blood. 

Worn out, bruised and exhausted by fatigue and passion, I slept. I 
was rudely awakened and found myself in the bands of two constables. 
Two mounted gamekeepers, and Lord Mardell had followed and traced 

me to the inn. 

“On what charge ?” 

“For murder.” 

“The lady at Orchard Spring,” said one of the gamekeepers. 

It was examined before magistrates; but was unable to give a cohe- 
rent answer, and was committed to the county jail. My uncle remitted 
me a.sum of money for my defence, and desired never to see me again. 

I will give a description of my trial from the newspapers. 

The prisoner had clandestinely married a lady of great beauty and un- 
known family, probably in a station beneath himself, and had placed her 
under an assumed name in a lonely cottage. After a season of affection, 
quarrels had broken out, which, as would be proved by the servant, had 
constantly increased in violence. On the last occasion when the unfortu- 
nate victim was seen alive by the servant, a quarrel of the most fearful 
description had commenced. It was something about money. The ser- 
vant had been so alarmed that she had left the cottage and gone down to 
her mother’s. It would then be proved that Lord Mafdell, attracted by 
the howling of a dog, went out shooting the next morning, had entered 
the open door of the cottage, and had there found the prisoner’s wife 
dead, with a serious fracture‘of the skull. 

But when Lord Mardell was called, he deposed to two facts which pro- 
duced a great impression in favor of the prisoner. He saw the body at 
five o’clock, and it was scarcely cold. He had found in one of the vic- 
tim’s hands a lock of hair, which she had evidently torn from her assail- 
ant in her struggles, which had been desperate. He had sealed up, and 
never let it out of his possession. The nails of the other hand were bro- 
ken, and were marked with blood; she had no rings on either of her 
hands, though she was in the habit of wearing rings, and one of which 
seems to have been violently torn off. A packet of plate had been found 
on the kitchen table, a knife and a loaf marked with blood. 

Counsel were not allowed to speak for the defence in those days, and 
the prisoner was not in condition to speak on the evidence against him. 
Witnesses for the defence proved that the lady wore frequently certain pe- 
culiar bracelets. The prisoner, who seemed stupified by his emotions, de- 
clined to say anything; but his counsel asked the maid servant and also 
the farmer who occasionally sold meat to Orchard Spring, if they should 
know the ring and bracelets if they saw them. 

He then called Richard Perkins, jailor of the county prison, and asked 
him these questions : 

*“‘Had you any prisoner committed about the same time as the prisoner 
at the bar?” ? 





giving music lessons. 

It would be too long a story to tell how, by making the old housekeeper 
my ambassador, by anonymous presents of fruit and game, by offering to 
take music lessons, and by professing to require large quantities of music 
copies, I first made the acquaintance and then became the intimate friend 
of Madame Dalacourt. 

While keeping me at a freezing distance, and insisting on having always 
present at our interviews a half servant, halfcompanion, of that indiscrib- 
able age, and figure, and appearance that is only grown in France, she 
step by step confided to me her history. 

An English girl born in France, the daughter of a war prisoner at Ner- 
dam, married to the very handsome Monsieur Dalacourt at sixteen, by a 
thother who was herself anxious to make a second marriage. 

In twelve months, Monsieur Dalacourt had spent her small fortune and 
deserted her:for an opera dancer of twise her age. 

All this, told with charming accents in melancholy tones—she looked 
on me sadly with a face which for expression, I have never seen equalled 
~—-produced an impression whick those only can understand who have 
been themselves yoying and in love. 

For weeks this went on, without one sign of encouragement, on her 
part, except that she allowed me to sit with her evenings, while she con- 
tin ued at some interminable work, and she sang—Ok how divinely! She 
wo ld receive no present directly from me; but I sent thefn anonymous- 
Z: and dresses and furniture, and costly trifies, and books reached her 
daily. 

L spoke at jast; and then she slapped me with a cold and faint smile, 
saying, ‘‘Cease, | must not listen to you.” 

She pleaded her too recent widowhood, but I persevered; and after a 
very long time I conquered. ‘ 

She knew my small fortune and large expectations; she knew that 
aur marriage must bea secret; but she was willing to live anywhere 
= well content to quita lifeim which she had known so much 
trouble. 

Before the session ended, we were married in an obscure church in the 
city, with no one present but the clerk and the pew opener. We spent 
the few following days at a small fishing village. Then I had to leave 
tewn and carry out the plan I had proposed. | left my wife in lodgings 
under an assumed name at a town within forty miles of our resideuce. 

{ bad some time previously persuaded my uncle to let me take a lease 
from Lord Mardell of some untouched mineral ground, on very favorable 
terms in a wild, thinly peopled district which was only visited by the gen- 
try for being away from home one or two days every week. 

Not far from the mines were the remains of 1 forest, and coverts 
abounding in game. Ina sloping dell, one of Lord Mardeli’s ancestors 
had built a shooting lodge, and one of the keepers in charge, being the son 
af the gardener, had planted some fruit and ornamental trees. On this 
wild nest, miles away from any other residence, I had fixed my mind. 

Te was half in ruins, and there was no difficulty in obtaining possession. 
With money and workmen at my command, very soon a garden siniled,’ 
‘end an orchard budded at Orchard Spring ; roses and climbing plants 
eovered the steep hill-side, and the small stone cottage was made, at u 
sight expense, a wonder of comfort. The cage being ready I brought my 
bird there, The first months were all joy and happiness. 

My uncle only complained that I had lost my jovial spirits. 

{ cownted every day until the day when I could mount my horse aad 
set off for the new mines. Five and twenty miles to ride over a rough 
mountain road ; two fords to cross, often swelled by winter rains; bat 
day or night, moonlight or dark, | dashed along ; pressing too often my 
willing horse with loose rein up and down steep hills ; and lostin love and 
anxious thought I rode, until in the distance the splashing sound of the 
— torrent rolling over the garden cascade, told me | was near my 

ing. 

My horse’s footsteps were heard, and before [ had reached the shaded 
avenue, the door flew open, the bright fire biazed out, and Laura came 
forward to receive me in her arms. ™ . 

I had begged her to get everything She might require fro aie 
have it bent te avoid all pe my to the nearest port, tay qontones ~~ 
by her own servant, a country clown, With @ horse and cart; and | nad 
given her a blank check siga ed. - © ; 

After a time I saw signs’ of extravagance ; in furniture, in digs, but 
“specially in jewels. 


*‘T had a man called Haymaking Dick, for horse stealing, after the dis- 
covery of the murder.” 

**Was it a valuable horse ?” 

“No; it was a mare, blind with one eye, and very old, and with a large 
fen spavin. I knew ber well, used to drive her in the jail cart; but when 
warm, she was faster than anything about.” 

*‘Do you suppose Haymaking Dick took the mare to sell ?” 

“Certainly not. She would not fetch a crown, except to those that 
knew her. Nodoubt he had been up to some mischief, and wanted to get 
out of the county, only luckily he rode against the blacksmith who owned 
the mare and was taken.” 

The judge thought the questions irrelevant; but after some conversa- 
tion, permitted the examination to go on. 

‘‘Has Perkins searched the prisoner, and has he found anything of 
value?” 

The jailor produced two bracelets, four riags—one a diamond hoop, 
one a seal—and a canvas wheat-bag containing gold, with several French 
coins. One of the bracelets was engraved ‘Charles to Laura,” and a 
date. 

In answer to another, he bad found several severe scratches on Dick’s 
face, made apparently. by nails, which he declared had been done in an 
up and down fight at Broad Green Fair. Also a severe raw scar on his 
left temple, as if hair had been pulled out. 

At this stage of the proceedings, by order of the judge, the prisoner Dick 
was brought up. The lock,of his hair taken by Lord Mandell from the 
murdered lady’s hand was compared with Dick’s head. It matched ex- 
actly although dick’s hair had been cut short and washed Then Mr. 
Monley gave} evidence that when he met the prisoner on the night of the 
murder, immediately after he had left the cottage, there was certainly no 
blood on his face or dress. The landlord of the Moor Inn was called, and 
deposed that he found the corn, placed before the prisoner’s horse, uneat- 
en and much stained with blood. On examining the horses tongue, he 
saw it had been half bitten off in the fall the animal had suffered. No 
doubt the blood had dripped over the young Squire.. 

It was a bright moonlight night shining in the prisoner’s face. 

The judge summed up for an acquittal, and the jury gave a verdict of 
Not Guilty, without leaving the box. 

A week after, Haymaking Dick made an attempt to break jail, in which 
he knocked out the brains of the turnkey with irons. He was tried and 
condemned for this, and when hope of escape was gone, he called a fa- 
vorite turnkey to him and said, “Bill, I killed the French woman, I knew 
she had always plenty of money and jewels, and I watched my opporta- 
nity to get them.” 

Thus ends the newspaper accounts. My uncle died of gout in the 
stomach on the day of the trial, and died almost insolvent. By Lord 
Mardell’s influence, 1 reeeived an appointment from the East India 
Company, and afterwards a commission in their irregular service. 


THE BATTLE OF INKERMANN. 


ACCURATE DESCRIPTION IMPOSSIBLE. 

The attle of Inkermann admits of no description. It was a series of 
dreadful deeds of daring, of sanguinary hand-to-hand fights, of despair- 
ing rallies, of desperate assaults—in glens and valleys, in grushwood- 
glades and remote dells, hidden from ali human eyes, and from which the 
conquerors, Russian or British, issued only to engage iresh foes, till supre- 
macy, so rudely assailed, was triumphantly asserted, and the battalions of 
the Czar gave way before our steady courage and the chivalrous fire of 
France. No one, however placed, could have witnessed éven a smail por- 
tion of the doings of this eventful day, for the vapors, fog, and drizzling 
mist obscured the ground where the struggle took place to such an extent 
as to render it impossible to see what was going on at the distance of a 
few yards. Besides this, the irregular natute of the ground, the rapid fall 
of the hill towards Inkermann, where the deadliest fights took place, 
would have prevented one under the most favorable cireamstances seeing 
more than a very insignificant and detached piece of the terrible: work 
below. Corresp, Times. 











THE FIFTY-FIFTH IN TRE TWO-GUN BATTERY, 
The picquet of the 55th had been all this time lying under cover of the 





remonstrated gently, and was first met with tears, then with culjer fits. 
i learned that Laura had a temper which I was totally UNprepared to 
meet. 
The ice was broken; no more pleasant holidays at Orchard § 


; : { ring. 
The girl once so humble, now assumed a haughty, jealousair ; ever “ae 


Y word 


walls of the Two-gun Battery on the right. The fire of the Russian ar- 
tillery, though mach, direct on the battery, had done lite or no harm, and 
the men still lay under cover when the ceased, The instant they 
bad done so, and the men of the 55th © enabled to hear what was 
moving in their own immediate neigh » the noise of an immense 
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| 
} 
} 
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body of men advaucing was heard close upon the batteries, 


: ' ° The picquet 

instantly Prepared to defend the place, and then in the hour of , eed the 

great deficienc eS ol the Dat y were discovered In the first plac. phad 

no guns, and in tl I » 8 Ss were made te enable the infantry 
fi Ver ite } , + ia there beer sit r oO 2 or th 

. vould ne a A vas, our me vas ob 

wd close t 7 irrow embrasures, and fire through then 

ey best could, Before they ad taken their places at these ports a 

singié minute, all the hill close round the battery was found to be sur. 

rounded by the advancing enemy. The fog prevented our fellows seeing 


tar, but the noise told too plainly that some 5,000 or 6,000 Russians were 
already close at hand. 

The instant the Russians caught sight 
though they seemed utterly spent by their exertions in climbing the bill, 
they rushed forward with a dash we hardly gave them credit for. No- 
thing daunted Sy the immense disparity of numbers, the 55th waited till 
they closed within 10 feet, and then gave one tremendous volley, which 
stretched 200 of the enemy in the dust; and then each man, loading and 
firing as fast as he could, kept up an incessant discharge of musketry up- 
on each Russian as he approached. The. Russians halted for a moment 
and then, with wonderful courage, rallied up, and returned a close and 
deadly fire. In less than five minutes they again attempted to storm the 
battery. In an instant they rushed on and poured over its banks, and 
through its embrasures in over-powering numbers. There was a moment 
of desperate struggle, during which our gallant 55th fought hand to hand 
and foot to foot with their numerous assailants. It was buta moment, in 
the next jthey repulsed the attack and preserved the battery. But their 
numbers diminished every instant, while those of the enemy ineréased. 
Suddenly the Russians made another charge, and this time with more ef- 
fect. Morning Herald. 


of the battery through the fog, 





‘THE COLDSTREAMS IN IT. AND OUT OF IT. 

Hardly had we sustained this loss when several other leading officers of 
our artillery were cut down, either killed or mortally wounded, while su- 
perintending the working of their guns. The 20th and 47th had in the 
meantime re-captured and lost the Two-gun Battery once more. It is no 
exaggeration to say that whenever the enemy took this little position, it 
cost them between 400 and 500 men killed on the spot; our men were un- 
able to hold it in consequence of the Russian artillery on the heights, so 
that our loss when we retired from the place so often was hardly more than 
15 per cent. that of the Russians. 

As the eremy’s reinforcements came up our Guards also came jnto ae- 
tion. ; 

And sow a tremendous struggle ensued for this position. The number 
of the enemy in and around the battery was at least 6,000, yet the Cold- 
streams charged and broke their way through all Opposition, and got to the 
work, The instant they had done so, the enemy seemed to redouble their 
efforts to take and keep the place. Fresh regiments came up the hill and 
threw themselves into the battery from all points; but the Coldstreams 
held their ground, fighting with perfect desperation. The battery was 
now compietely encircled in front, flank, and rear, and, as the Coldstreams 
say, every man in the place gave himself up for lost, and determined toe 
sell his life dearly. Three times did the Russians throw themselves upom 
thefbattery, and by the sheer weight of their masses surmounted and crossed 
the walls, yet each time they were driven back again. The melee was 
frightful. So close were the antagonists, that after once firing the musket 
there was no time to load. The men then stood up and charged with the 
bayonet, or beat each other down with the butts of. their muskets. Each 
time the Russians were repulsed they left heaps of dead behind, and it 
was over the corpses of their comrades that they advanced each time toa 
fresh attack. ’ 

Alter the last repulse the Russians for some time did not renew the eon- 
test. Observing that.the height of the walls prevented our men from fir- 
ing over, they collected in masses close under them, and began to throw- 
ing the muskets and bayonets, of their dead comrades spearwise into the 
battery, with huge stones. For this species of attack our men also were 
quite prepared, and in turn hurled out the rough fragments of rock upor 
their assailants. For nearly ten minutes this stone-throwing continued 
without intermission on both sides. And every now and then the Russians 
made a desperate dash to enter by the embrasures, but were bayonettod 
in the attempts till the embrasures were choked with corpses. 

(All this time the Coldstream Guards alone, almost unaided, and only 
500 strong, had been keeping at bay nearly 7,000 of the enemy’s troops, 
But at last they were. compelled to retire. The Russians came round im 
réar of the battery, and kept from a distance a tremendous fire of musketry, 
while the fellows on the outside, plied the stones thicker than ever. The 
Coldstreams did fiot abandon the place while the least hope remained of 
defending it successfully. They then charged out in a body on the enemy 
in their rear, leaving eight officers and nearly 200 men killed and wound- 
ed behind them; All the wounded were instantly baynotted by the Rus- 
sians. Some of the officers’ bodies were found with as many as 20 bay- 
onet wounds, and their skulls completely smashed with the butt end of 
muskets. Leaving the battery, the Coldstreams fought their way to where 
the Fusiliers and Grenadiers were coming up to their assistance. The 
three battalions, which then did not muster one thousand men, tried to 
charge up to where the Russian artillery was firing, but it was a useless 
attempt, as the enemy had then nearly. 35,000 men upon our right flank. 
The handful of Guards drove three entire Russian regiments back at the 
point of the bayonet; but in the act of doing it, such masses of the enemy 
hung upon their flanks that they were compelled to retire, and with diff- 
culty could extricate themselves. Ibid. 





RUSSIAN AMATEUR ON THE WALLS OF SEBASTOPOR. 

We extract the following from a journal of the siege of Sebastopal, pub- 
lished by the Paris ‘‘Constitutionnel.” lt is under the date of the 27th 
ultimo :— 

The best shots in the various corps provided with rifles have been col- 
lected into two volunteer companies, and the address of these men often 
puts a stop to the Russian batteries. However, they have still to pick off 
as they say ‘“‘le Monsieur au paletot blanc.” The following is the expla- 
nation of that phrase. The person in question is an amateur, an old sol- 
dier perhaps, who every day at some undetermined hour, advances in 
front of the fortifications with a piece of cannon, drawn by men ; he has 
it placed in battery by bis attendants, giving himself the pleasure of firing 
it off himself. He ordinarily plants bis tent not far from the gun, and 
after each shot he withdraws to it for about ‘ten minutes, probably to 
smoke a cigar and drink a glass of brandy; and then when the piece is 
again charged, he comes out and fires another shot. This course of pro- 
ceeding takes place every day, and lasts an hour or two. There is no 
conceivable pleasantry that our sharpshooters do not amuse themselves 
with relative to this white paletot. It appears that he has a number of 
domestics, for the sharpshooters have already killed about fifty of his at- 
tendants, and new ones always present themselves. Some of the Zouaves 
pretend that the greatest number of these persons are only lay figures which 
the master pulls down with a piece of string when they fire. But.in the 
end he will himself be caught. 








mitted to the Albany 
To the first she wae 
to the third quite re- 


A female Bigamist.—Gertrude Kohler has been com 
jail for indulging in the luxury of three “‘live lords. 
married five years ago, to the second two years ago, 
cently. 

They all met a few days sirice in Albany, where they agreed to decide 
their respective claims to the fair dame by a three-handed game of Ane 
up.” The first husband won, but Gertrude refused to abide the hazar 
of the cards, and clung to her latest acquisition, whereupon recourse was 
had to the law, and she was taken before the Police Court for bigamy. 
When asked what induced her to prefer the last husband to the other two, 
she said they were “‘niche,” and that the last one was ‘‘wort about six 
hundred such tirty rascals. [ trydem all,” said she, “‘and take de bestest H 
and if he no goot, I tries blenty more, till I finds a Datchman dat suits jest 


right.’ . 


A Snake Story.—“During the Florida war,” sad the speaker, “I was 
with the American army. One day I shouldered my gua, and went “a 
pursuit of game. In passing through a swamp I saw something @ pa " 
ahead of me, lying upon the ground, which had every pam bode 
log, it being some forty feet in length, and about one foot in a , 
So positive was | that it was nothing bata log, that I paid n° . * 
to it; the fact is, 1 would have sworn before a court of justice tha 4 re ¥ 
a log and nothing else. You see, I had never heard o snakes Eotevel : 
such huge dimensions, and the fact is,I never should have 
if I had.” 

**Well,” he continued, “between me and the log (as I took it to ane 
a miry place, which it was necessary for meto avoid. | therefore po an 
the butt of my gun on the ground ahead of me, and springing upon |) 





| right on top of—what do you suppose ?” 


“A boa-constrictor,” said one. 

“No.” 

“An anaconda,” said another. 

**No.” 

‘What could it have been ’?” said a third, 

“Just what I supposed it to be—a log,” said the wag. 
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“THE OLD BACHELOR’S NEW YEAR. 


BY CHARLES GRAHAM HALPINE. 


Oh, the Spring he_3 Jess of Drigotess 
Every yo, 
Ar he snow a ghastlier whiteness 
Every year 
Ner do Summer biossoms quicken, 
Nor does Autumn’s fruitage thicken, 
As it did—the seasons sicken 
Every year. 


It is growing colder, colder, 
Every year, 

And I feel that I am older a 
Every year; 

And my limbs re less elastic, 

And my fancy not so plastie, 

Yes, my habits grow monastic, 
Every year. 


’Tis becoming bleak and bleaker 
Every year, 

And my hopes are waxing weaker 
Every year; 

Care I now for merry dancing, 

Or for eyes with passion glancing ! 

Love is less and less entrancing 
Every year. 


Ob, the days that I have squandered 
Every year, 

And tbe friendships rudely sundered 
Every year! 

Of the ties that might have twined me, 

Until time to death resigned me, 

My infirmities remind me , 
Every year. 


Sad and sad to look before us 
Every year, ’ 

With a heavier shadow o’er us 
Every year! 

. To behold each blossom faded, 

And to know we might have made it 

Au immortal garland braided 
Round the year. 


Many a spectral beckoning finger, 
Year by year, 
Chides me that so long I linger, 
Year by year ; 
Every early comrade sleeping 
In the churchyard, whither, weeping, 
I, alone, unwept, am creeping, 
Year by year. 


SONG OF THE OLD YEAR. 
BY ELIZA COOK. 
©h I have been running a gallant career 
On a courser that needeth no bridle nor goad ; 
But he’ll soon chauge his rider and leave the Old Year 
Lying low in the dust on Eternity’s road. 
ide has my track been and rapid my haste, 
But whoever takes heed of my journey will find, 
That in marble-built city and camel-trod waste, 
I have left a fair set of bold waymarks bebind. 
I have choked up the earth with the sturdy elm board, 
I have chequered the air with the banners of strife, 
Fresh are the tombstones I’ve scattered abroad, 
Bright are the young eyes I’ve opened to life ; 
My race is nigh o’er on Time’s iron-grey steed, 
Yet he’ll still gallop on as-he gallops with me, 
And you'll see that his mane will be flying again 
-  Ere’you’ve buried me under the green holly tree. 


I{ ye tell of the sadness and evil I’ve wrought, 
Yet remember the share of “‘good works” I have done ; 
Ye should balance the clouds and the canker I’ve brought 
With the grapes I have sent to be crushed jn the sun. 
If Pve added grey: threads to the worldly wise heads, 

I have deepened the chesnut of infancy’s curl ; 
If Pve cherished the germ of the shipwrecking worm, 

I have quickened the growth of the crown-studding pearl. 
If I’ve lengthened the yew till it brushes.the pall, , 

I have bid the sweet shoots of the orange bloom swell. 
If Pve tickened the moss on the ruin’s rank wall, 

1 have strengthened the love-bower tendrils as well. 
Then speak of me fairly, and give the Old Year 

A light-hearted parting in kindness and glee, 
Obaunt a roundelay over my laurel-decked bier, 

And bury me under the green holly-tree.. 


Ye have murmured of late at my gloom laden hours, 
And look on my pale wrinkled face with a frown; 
But ye laughed when I spangled your pathway with flowers 
And flung the red clover and yellow corn down. 
Ye shrink from my breathing, and say that I bite— 
So I do—but forget not how friendly. we were 
When I fann’d your warm cheek in the soft summer night, 
And just toyed with the rose in the merry girl’s hair. 
the goblet and drink as my wailing tones sink, 
Let the wassail-bow! dip and the revel-shout rise— 
But a word in your ear, from the passing Old Year, 
*Tis the last time he’ll teach ye—‘‘be merry and wise 
Then sing, while I’m sighing my latest farewell, 
The log-lighted ingle my death pyre shall be; 
Danee, dance, while I’m dying, blend carol and bell, 
And bury me under the green holly-tree. 


WIDOW MACHREE. 
We commend the following additional verses of this popular song to 


_ Duffield, of the St. Charles Theatre, who, by the way, sings it very 








Och, Widow Machree, when cowld weather comes on, 
Och hone, Widow Machree ; 

It isn’t myself will be singing this song, . 

Och hone, Widow Machree ; 
For, sure as I live, this body I'll give 

To the fishes that swim away down in the sea ; 

And the sprat and the herrin’ shall come co my berrin, 
Och hone, Widow Machree. 


Och, Widow Machree, when you hear of my fate, 
woste Och hone, Widow Machree; : 
e big tears may roll down, but ’twill then be too late, 
h hone, Widow Machree ; 
For even the whale at the sight will look pie, 
_As, with a heart fall of pity, he glares upon me ; 
In the salt briny wave he will di my cowld grave, 
Och hone, Widow Metisse. 
Och, Widow Machree, when you marry O’F! 
Och hone, Widow Slacnen ; ' 
And sit by the fireside looking at him, 
' Och hone, Widow Machree ; 
With a tear in your eye, and perhaps with a sigh, 


“ You’ll remember that I loved you better than he ; 


Bat the mermaids, poor man, will be aitin’ me than, 
Och hone, Widow Machree. 


Och, Widow Machree, don’t be snoring so loud, 
, Och hone, Widow Machree ; 
*Tis awake you should be, and a makin’ my shroud, 
' hone, Widow Machree ; 
Have pity, I pray, and only jist say 
That at some future day you will smile upon me, ° 
And bad luck to the fish that wil! make me his dish, 
; Och hone, Widow Machree. 
Herein the humor of the original ballad is very omiusinly carried out. 
. O. Picayune. 





Narr ow Souls. —It is with narrow-souled people as with a narrow-necked 


a less they have in them, the more noise they make in pouring 


Wz .one amateur fishermen visiting Long Island shore like the alljed 
Because they want Sea-bass-zo- pull ! (Sebastopol. ) 


| was I to extricate myself from this dilemma? Which was the best 








The Spirit of the Cimes. 





| A MIDNIGHT DRIVE. 


mens 
was sitting one night in the gendtal coach-office in the town of ——, 

|} reflecting upon the mutability of human affairs, and taking a retrospec- 
tive glance at those times when I held a very different position in the 

world, when one of the porters of the establishment entered the office, 

and informed the clerk that the coach, which had long been expected, 

was in sight, and would be at the inn in @ few minutes, 1 believe it was 

the old Highflyer, but at this distance of time [cannot speak with suffi- 


cient certainty. The strange story Iam about to relate, occurred when 
stage-coaches were the usual mode of conveyance, and long before any 
more expeditious system of travelling had engaged the attention of man- 
kind. 

I continued to sit by the fire till the coach arrived, and then walked 
into the street to count the number of the passengers, and observe their 
appearance. I was peculiarly struck with the appearance of one gen- 
tleman, who had ridden as an outside passenger. He wore a large black 
cloak, deeply trimmed with crape; his head was covered with a black 
travelling cap, surmounted with two or three crape rosettes, and from 
which depended a long black tassel. The cap was drawn so far over his 
eyes that he had some difficulty to see his way. A black scarf was wrap- 
ped round the lowe part of his face, so that his countenance was 
completely Shnidcatell eben my view. He appeared anxious to avoid ob- 
servation, and hurried into the inn as fast as he could, [ returned to the 
office and mentioned to the clerk the strange appearance of the gentle- 
— in question, but he was too busy to pay any attention to what I had 
said. 

Presently afterward a porter brought a small carpet-bag into the office, 
and placed it upon the table. : 

‘‘Whose bag is that, Timms 2” inquired the clerk. 

**I don’t wish to be personal,” replied the man, “but I think it belongs 
to ——,” and the fellow pointed at the floor. 

**You do not mean him, surely-?” said the clerk. 

**Yes, I do though; at any rate, if he is not the gentleman I| take him 
for, he must be a second cousin of his, for he is the most unaccountable 
individual that I ever clapped my eyes on. There isnot much good in 
kim, I'll be bound.” 
te 1 listened with breathless anxiety to these words. When the man had 
finished, I said to him— 

‘‘How was the gentleman dressed ?” 

“In black.” 

**Had he a cloak on ?” 

“Yes.” 

on travelling cap drawn over his eyes ?” 

“Yes.” 

“It’s the man I saw descend from the coach,” I said to the clerk. 

‘*Where is he ?” inquired the gentleman. 

*In the inn,” replied the porter. 

‘Is he going to stay all night?” I inquired. 

**T don’t know.” , 

“It’s very odd,” observed the clerk, and he put his pen behind his ear, 
and placed himself in front of the fire ; ‘*very odd,” he repeated. 

**It don’t look well,” said the porter; ‘‘not at all.” 

Some further conversation ensued upon the subject, but as it did not 
tend to throw any light upon the personage in question, it is unnecessary 
for me to relate it. 

A while afterward, the clerk went into the hotel to learn, if possible, 
something more relative to this singular visitor. He was not absent more 
than a few minutes, and when he returned his countenance, | fancied, 
was more sedate than usual. I asked him if he had gathered any fur- 
ther information. 

“There is nobody knows anything concerning him,” he replied ; “for 
when the servants enter the room, he always turns bis back toward them. 
He has not spoken to a single individual since he arrived. There isa 
man who came by the same coach, who attends upon him, but he does 
not look like a servant.” 

Kl is something extraordinary in his history,or1 am much de- 
ceived,” 

“J am quite of your opinion,” observed the clerk. 

While we were conversing, some persons entered the office to take places 
by the mail, which was to leave early on the following morning. 1! here- 
upon departed, and entered the inn with the view of satisfying my curio- 
sity, if possible, which was now raised tothe utmost pitch. The servants, 
I remarked, moved about more silently than usual, and sometimes I saw 
two or three of them conversing together, sotto voce, as though they did 
not wish their conversation to be overheard by those around them. I 
knew the room that the gentleman occupied, and stealthily and un- 
observed stole up to it, hoping to hear or see something that might throw 
some light upon his character. I was not, however, gratified in either 
respect. 

T nastened back to the office and resumed my seat by the fire. The 
clerk and I were still conversing upon the subject, when one of the girls 
came in, and informed me that I was to get a horse and gig ready imme- 
diately, to drive a gentleman a distance of fifteen or twenty miles. 

**To-night!” I said in surprise. 

“Immediately !” 

““Why, it’s already ten o’clock.” 

‘It’s the master’s orders; I cannotalter them,” tartly replied the girl. 

This unwelcome intelligence caused me to commit a great deal of sin, 
for I made use of a number of imprecations and expressions which were 
quite superfluous and perfectly unavailing. It was not long before I was 
ready to commence the journey. I chose the fastest and strongest animal 
in the establishment, and one that had never failed me in an emergency. 
I lit the lamps, for the night was intensely dark, and I felt convinced that 
we should require them. The proprietor of the hotel gave me a paper, but 
teld me not to read it till we had proceeded a few miles on the road, and 
informed me at the same time in what direction to drive. The paper, he 
added, would give me further instructions. 

I was seated in the vehicle, busily engaged in fastening the leathern 
apron on the side on which I sat, in order to protect my limbs from the 
cold, when somebody seated himself beside me. i heard the landlord cry 
‘Drive on ;” and, /without looking round, I lashed the mare into a very fast 
trot. Even now, while I write, I feel in some degree the trepidation 
which stole over me when I discovered who my companion was. I had 
not gone far before I was acquainted with this astounding fact. It was 
as though an electric shock had suddenly and unexpectedly been imparted 
to my frame, or as, in a moment of perfect happiness, I had been hastily 
plunged into the greatest danger and distress. A benumbing chilliness 
ran through me, andmy mouth all at once became dry and parched. 
Whither was I to drive? I knew not. Whoand what was my compan- 
ion? I was equally ignorant. I: was the man dressed so fantastically 
whom I had seen alight from the coach, whose appearance and inexpli- 
cable conduct had alarmed a whole establishment; whose character, was 
a matter of speculation to every body with whom he had come in contact. 
This was the substance of my knowledge. For aught I knew, he might 
be——. But no matter. The question that mostconcerned me was, how 


course to adopt? To turn back, and declare I would not travel in such a 
night, with so strange a person, or to proceed on my journey? I greatly 
feared the consequences of the former step would be fatal to my own in- 
terests. Besides I should be exposed to the-sneers and laughter of all 
who knew me. No: I had started, and 1 would proceed, whatever 
might be the issue of the adventure. 

In a few minutes we had emerged from the town. My courage was 
now put the severest test. The cheeriul aspeet of the streets, and the 
light thrown from the lamps and a few shop- windows, had hitherto buoy- 
ed me up, but my energy and firmness, ! felt, were beginning to desert 
me. The road on which we entered was not a great thoroughfare at any 
time, but at that late hour of the night 1 did not expect to meet eitber 
horseman or pedestrian to enliven the long and solitary journey. I cast 
my eyes before me, but could not discern a single light burning in the dis- 
tance. The night was thick and unwholesome, and not a star was to be 
seen in the heavens. There was another matter which caused me great 
uneasiness. I was quite unarmed and unprepared for any attack, should 
my companion be disposed to take advantage of that circumstance. These 
things flashed across my mind, and made a more forcible impression 
than they might otherwise have done, from the fact of a murder having 
been committed in the district only a few weeks before, underghe most ag- 
gravated circumstances. An h suggested itself. this man 
the perpetrator of that deed—the wretch who. was endeavoring to esca 
from ‘the officers of justice, and was stigmatized with the foulest, the black- 
est crime that man could be guilty of? Appearances were against 
him. Why should he invest himself with such a mystery? Why 
conceal his face in 80 unacountable 2 manner? What but a man 
consciousness of great guilt, of the darkest crimes, would so furtively en- 
ter an inn, and afterward steal away under the darkness of be night, 
when no mortal eye could behold him? If he was sensible of innocence, 
he might have deferred his journey till the morning, and faced, with the 
fortitude of a man, the broad light of day, and the scrutiny of his fellow- 
map. 1 ns: appanrenies were against him, and I felt more and more 


» that whatever bis character was—whatever his deeds might 
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sion for aie Eoceowel safety. But was! to be the instrument of his delj- 
verance : asl to be put to all this inconvenience in order to favor the 





escape of an assassin? The thought distracted me. I vowed that is 
| should mot be so. My heart chafed and fretted at the task that had bees 
put upon me. My blood boiled with indignation at the bare idea of being 
made the tool of so unhallowed a purpose. I was resolved ground my 
teeth with rage, i grasped the reins with a tighter hold. I determined to be 
rid of the man—nay, even to attempt to destroy him rather than it be said 
that I assisted in his escape. At some distance further on there was @ Ti- 
ver suitable for that purpose. When off his guard, he could in a moment 


be pushed into the stream; in certain places it was sufficiently deep te 
drown him. One circumstance perplexed me. If he escaped, he could 
adduce evidence against me. No matter; it would be difficult to prove 
that I had any intention of taking away his life. But should he be the 
person I conceived, he would not dare to come forward. 

Hitherto we had ridden without exchanging a word. Indeed, I had 
only once turned my eyes upon him since we started. The truth was, 2 
was too busy with my own thoughts—too intent upon devising some plan 
to liberate myself from my unparalleled situation. I now cast my eyes 
furtively toward him. I shuddered as I contemplated his proximation to 
myself. I fancied I already felt his contaminating influence. The cap, 
as before, was drawn over his face; the scarf mufiied closely round his 
chin, and only sufficient space allowed for the purpose of respiration. I 
was most desirous of knowing who he was; indeed, had he been “the 
Man with the Iron Mask,” so many years incarcerated in the French Bas- 
tile, he could scarcely have excited a greater curiosity. 

I deemed it¢prudent to endeavor to draw him into conversation, think- 
ing that he might drop some expression that would, in some me asare, 
tend to elucidate his history. Accordingly, I said— 

_ “It’s a very dark, unhealthy night, sir,’ 

He made no reply. I thought he might not have heard me. 

**A bad night for travelling!” I shouted, in a loud tone of voice. 

The man remained immovable, without in the least deigning to netiee 
my observation. He either did not wish to talk, or he wasdeaf. If he 
wished to be silent, I was contented to let him remain so. 

It bad not occurred to me tillnow that I had received a paper from the 
landlord which would infotm me whither my extraordinary companion 
was to be conveyed. My heart suddenly received a new impulse—it beat 
with hope and expectation. This document might reveal to me some- 
thing more than | was led to expect; it might unravel the labyrinth im 
which I was entangled, and extricate me from all further difficulty. But 
how was I to decipher the writing? There was no other means of doing 
so than by stopping the vehicle and alighting, and endeavoring to read it 
by the aid of the lamp, which, I feared, would afford but a very imper- 
fect light, atter all. Before I had recourse to this plan, J deemed it expe- 
dient to address once more my tacitarn companion, ' 
**Where am I to drive you to?” T inquired, in so 'oud a voice that the 
mare started off at a brisker pace, as though I had been speaking to hes. 
I received no reply, and, without further hesitation, I drew in the reins, 
pulled the paper from my pocket, and alighted. I walked to the lamp, 
and held the paper as near to itas1 could. The handwriting was net 
very legible, and the light afforded me was so weak that I had great didfi- 
culty to discover its meaning. The words were few and pointed. The 
reader will judge of my surprise when I read the following laconie Sea- 
tence ;: 

‘Drive the gentleman to Graybarn Churchyard !” 

I was more alarmed than ever; my limbs shook violently, and in an im- 
stant! felt the blood fly from my cheeks. What did my employer meam 
by imposing such a task upon me? My fortitude in some degree re- 
turned, and I walked up to the mare and patted ber on the neck. 

**Poor thing—poor thing !’ I said; you have a long journey before you, 
and it may be a dangerous one.” 

I looked at my companion, but he appeared to take no notice of my 
actions, and seemed as indifferent as if he were a corpse. I agaim re- 
sumed my seat, and in part consoled myself with the prospect of being 
speedily rid of him in some way or other, as the river | have already al- 
luded to was now only two or three miles distant. My thoughts now 
turned to the extraordinary place te which I was to driv ray burn 
Churchyard! What could the man do there at that hour of the night? 
Had he somehody to meet? something to see or obtain? It was in com- 
prehensible-—beyond the possibility of human divination. Was he in- 
sane, or was he bent upon an errand perfectly rational, although for the 
present wrapped in the most.impenetrable mystery? I am ata loss for 
language adequate to convey a proper notion of my feelings on tha t oe- 
casion. He shall never arrive, I internally ejaculated, at Gray bura 
Churchyard ; he shall never pass beyond the stream, which even now I 
almost heard murmuring inthe distance! Heaven forgive me for harber- 
ing such intentions! But whenI reflected that I might be assisting am 
assassin to fly from justice, I conceived I was acting perfectly correct im 
adopting any means (no matter how bad) for the obViation of such a com- 
summation. For aught I knew, his present intention might be to visit the 
grave of his victim, for now I remembered that the person who had sm 
lately been murdered was interred in this very churchyard. 

We gradually drew nearer to the river. I heard its roaring with fear 
and trepidation. It smote my heart with awe, When | pondered upon the 
deed [| had in contemplation. I could discover, from its rushing sound, 
that it was much swollengand this was owing to the recent heavy rains. 
The stream, in fine weather, was seldom more than a couple of feet deep, 
and could be crossed without danger or difficulty; there, however, were 
places where it was considerably deeper. On the occasion in question, it 
was more dangerous than I had ever known it, There was no bridge 
constructed across it at this place, and people were obliged to get through 
it as well as they could. Nearer and nearer we approached. The night 
was so dark that it was quite imipossible to discern anything. I could feel 
the beatings of my heart against my breast, a cold clammy sweat settled 
upon my brow, and my mouth became so dry that I fancied | was chok- 
ing. The moment was at’ hand that was to put my resolution to the test. 
A few yards only separated us from the spot that was to terminate my 
journey, and; perhaps, the mortal career of my incomprehensible com- 
anion. The light of the lamps threw a dull, lurid gleam upon the sur- 
ace of the water. It rushed furiously past, surging and boiling as ie 
leaped over the rocks that here and there intersected its channel. With- 
out‘a moment’s hesitation, I urged the mare forward, and in a minute we 
were in the midst of the stream. It was a case of life or death! The 
water came down like a torrent—its tide was irresistible. There was not » 
moment to be lost. My own life was atstake. With the instinctive feel- 
ing of self-preservation, I drove the animal swiftly through the dense body 
of water, and in a few seconds we had gained the opposite bank of the 
river. Wewere safe, but the opportunity of ridding myself of my com- 
panion was rendered, by the emergency of the case, fnavailable. 


1 know not how it was, but I suddenly became actuated by a new im- 
pulse. Wretch though he was, he had intrusted his safety, his life, imso 
my hands, There was, perhaps, still some good in the man ; by enabling 
him to escape, I might be the instrument of his eternal salvation. He had 
done me no injury, and at some period of his life he might have rendered 
good offices to others. I pitied his situation, and determined to render him 
what assistance I could. 1 applied the whip to the mare. In a moment 
she seemed to be endowed with supernatural energy and swiftness. 
Though he was a murderer—though he was henceforth to be driven from 
society as an outcast, he should not be deserted in his present emergeney. 
On, on we sped ; hedges, trees, houses, were passed in rapid succession. 
Nothing impeded our way. We had a task to perform, a duty to fulfi) ; 
dangers and difficulties fled before us. A human life de upon our 
exertions, and every nerve required to be strained for its preservation. 
On, on we hurried. My enthusiasm assumed the appearance of madness. 
I shouted to the mare till I was hoarse, and broke the whip in several pia- . 
ces, Although we comparatively flew over the ground, I fancied we did 
not go fast enough. My body was in constant motion, as though it wonld 
give an impetus to our movements. My companion appeared conscions 
of my intentions, and, for the first time, evinced an interest in our pro- 
gress. He drew out his handkerchief, and used it incessantly as an in- 
centive to swiftness. Onward we fled, We were all actuated by the 
same motive. This concentration of energy gave force and vitality to our 
actions. 
The night had hitherto been calm, but the rain now began to desc enal 
in torrents, and at intervals we heard distant peals of thunder. Still we 
progressed ; we were not to be baffled, not to be deterred; we would 
defy pursuit. Large tracts of country were passed over with am 
rapidity. Objects, that at one moment were at @ great distance, in an- 
other were reached, and in the next, jeft far bebind. Thus we sped for- 
ward—thus we seemed to annihilate space altogether. We were endowed 
with superhuman urried on by an impulse, involuntary anal 
irresistible. My companion became violent, and ap to think we 
did ngt travel quick enough. He rose once oF twice from his seat, and ae 
tempted to take the remnant of the whip from my hand, bat I resisted, 
and prevailed upon him to remain 9¥¢t. . 
: this mad and daring flight I cannotevem 
stow lang we wees eovapted ip ee destination, but alas! we had ao 


conjecture. a fecenee aes anima! that had conveyed us thither 


ene ewe dead! 
¥ eompanion and I alighted. 1 walked up to where the anime 











have been—that the present journey was instigated by fear and appreben- 


lay, and was busy deploring her fate, when I heard a ase chest 
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Che Sprit ot the Crmes. 











" , { I i the mysterious with 
“i y ol tw . 
wwayl . bbed him i 

The my y w yon cleared up The genti >m a Y escaped froma 
upatic asylum, and was both deaf and dumb, The d of his mother, 
a few years before, had caused the mental aoerration 

The horrors of that night are impressed as vividly upon my memory as 
though they had just occurred, The expenses of the journey were ail de- 
‘raved, and I was presented witha handsome gratuity. I never ceased, 
however, to regret the loss of the favorite mare. 


Bentley’s Miscellany. 


Church at Rotterdam.—A recent letter writer says :—‘*‘At Rotterdam we 
»ytered a church during the time of service. Many of the men had their 
hats.on, and others put them on or took them otf at pleasure. The min- 
isters in Holland wear the costume of the Puritans in Charles I.’s time—a 
short black cloak reaching a little below the knee, with a ruff round the 
neck. The sermons to be preached on Sunday are announced beforehand, 
on placards, after tne manner of play bills.” 








METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS, 
TS Spring Sweepstakes over the Metairie Course will commence on Thursday pre- 
vious to the April Race Week, 1855, with : 
+ Picayune Stake for 2 yi. olds, to carry 3 yr. old weights, Mile heats, to which there are 
29 entries, $300 subscription, $100 forfeit, $50 declaration, Parties forfeiting or make 
ing declaration will send amount te John G, Cocks, President Metairie Jockéy Club. 
Friday, previous to Race Week, Stake for 3 yr. olds, $300 subscription, $100 forfeit, 
Mile heats. 
Stake for same ages, amount, and distance, om Friday of Race Week. 
Stake for 2 yr. okis, to carry 3 yr. old weights, on Friday of Race Week; sameamount 
forfeit and distance. In all stakes three or more to make a race. 
onday of Race Week, Red River Stake, for 2 yr. olds, Mile heats, to which there are 
“eight entries. 
First Tuesday in April—Jockey Club Purse $600, Three mile heats. 
Wednesday—Jockey Club Purse $400, Two mile heats. 
Thursday—Jockey Club Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5 
Next Day—Stake Races. 
Next Day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 
Next Day—Proprietor’s Purse $500. 
4S@~ Entrance, 10 per cent., to be added to the purses. 
Bae Nominations to Stakes to be addressed to 
[d23-1t} 8S. M. READ, Agent Metairie Association. 


FOR SALE, 
HAMBLETONIAN MARE AND EIHAN ALLEN COLT, ALSO 
TWO THOROUGHBRED HEIFERS. 
VALUABLE grey mare, weighing 1000lbs., fast, and of the highest qualities as 
roadster, driver, and brood mare, and with foal by Ethan Allen since June 12th. 
Also a bay stud colt, 6 months old Dec. 2, out of the above mare by Ethan Allen. 
This colt is of great promisé, being large, compact, strongly limbed, of easy move- 
ment, and lively disposition, and one of the very best specimens of E. A.’s stock. He, 
with his dam, is worthy the attention of breeders. 
Also a beautiful North Devon heifer, of the Patterson stock, 18 months oki, with 
calf; and a fine Alderney heifer calf, five months old. 
[d25-4t} C. M. VINSON, Jamaica Plain (near Boston), Mass. 


THE GREEK SLAVE! 
BACCHANTE, VENUS, FLORA, HEBE, AND THE 
DANCING GIRL! 
HE above celebrated Statues, together with FIFTREN STATUETTES IN BRONZE, and 
several hundred MAGNIFICENT PAINTINGS, form the collection of prizes to be 
distributed among the members of the Cosmopolitan Art Association at the first an- 
eual distribution, in January next. 

THE COSMOPOLITAN ART AND LLTERARY ASSOCIATION, 
ORGANISED FOR THE-ENCOWURAGEMENT AND GENERAL DIFFUSION OF LITERA- 
TORE AND THE FINE ARTS ON A NEW AND ORIGINAL PLAN, 

This popular Art Association is designed to encourage and popularize the Fine Arts, 
and disseminate wholesome Literature throughout the country. A Gallery of Art is 
permanently founded, and will contain a valuable collection of Pai» tings‘and Statuary, 
for the annua! distribution of each year. The best Literature of the day, wili be is- 
sued,to subscribers, consisting of the popular Monthly Magazines, Reviews, &c. 

The Committee of Management have the pleasure of announcing that the First An- 
nual Distribution will take place on the 30th January next, at which time will be dis- 
tributed or allotted to members several hundred Works of Art, among which is the 
eriginal and world renowned statue of the GREEK SLAVE, by Hiram Powers, costing 
over five thousand dollars! together with the beautiful Statues of VENUS, BAC- 
CHANTE, HEBE, FLORA, and the DANCING GIRL; and fifteen Statuettes in Bronze, im- 
ported from Paris; also, a large collection of OIL PAINTINGS, comprising some of the 
bést productions of celebrated American and Foreign Artists. 

The Literature issued to subscribers consists of the following Monthly Magazines :— 
Harper's, Putnam’s, Knickerboeker, Blackwood’s, Graham’s, Magazine of Art, and Go- 
dey’s Lady’s Book, and the Quarterly Reviews re-printed in New York: Edinburgh, 
Westminstes, London Quarterly, and North British. 


PLAN FOR THE CURRENT YEAR—1554-5. 

The payment of three dollars constitutes any one a member of this Association, and 
entitles him to either one of the above Magazines for one year, and also toa ticket in 
the distributioo of the Statuary and Paintings, which are to be allotted to members in 
January. 

Persons taking five memberships are entitled to any five of the Magazines one year, 
and to six T1CkeTs in the distribution. ~ 

Persons, on becoming members, can have their Magazine commenee with any month 
they choose, and rely on its being mailed to them promptly on the first of every month, 
direct from the New York and Philadelphia Publishers. 

LITTELL’S LIVING AGE, Weekly, is furnished one year and two memberships for $6. 

The net proceeds derived from the sale of memberships, are devoted to the purchase 
of Works of Art for the ensuing year. 

Books open to receive names at the Eastern office, New York, or Western office, San 
dusky. 

The Gallery of Art is located at Saadusky (the Wéitern office of the Association), 
ewhere superb Granite Buildings have been erected for it, and in whose spacious saloons 
the splendid collection of Statuary and Paintings are exhibited. 5 


THE ADVANTAGES SECURED 
by becoming a member ef this Association are— 

Ist. All persons receive the full value of their subscription ai the start, in the shape of 
eterling Magazine Literatare. 

2d. Each member is contributing toward purchasing choice Works of Art, which are 
to be distributed among themselves, and are at the same time encouraging the Artists 
of the country, disbarsing thousands of dollars through its agency. 

Persons in remitting funds for membership, will please give their post office address 
in full, stating the month they wish the Magazine to commence, and write the word 
*Registered’’ on the envelope to prevent loss, on the receipt of which, a certificate of 
membership, together with the magazine desired, will be forwarded to any part of the 
country. 

Those who purchase Magazines at Bookstores will observe that by joining this asso- 
ciation, they receive the Magazine and Free Ticket in the annual distribution, all at 
the same price they now pay for the Magazine alone. 

Persons subseribing amy time before the 30th of January, are entitled to the Maga- 


vines for 1555. 
CLOSING OF THE BOOKS! 
Subscriptions wil) be received up to the 30th January, at which time the distribution 
will take place. ; : 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUES of the whole eollection to be distributed, 
will be sent free of charge on application. t 
aa” Offices of the Association, at the Knickerbocker Magazine office, 348 Broadway, 
New York, and at No. 166 Water-st., Samdusky, Ohio Address (at either office) for 
memberships, e C. L. DERBY, Actuary C. A. &L. A. 


RURAL PUBLICATIONS. 

THE ILLUSTRATED ANNUAL REGISTER of RURAL AFFAIRS and Cultivator Almanac 
for 1855, embellished with more than One Hundred Engravivigs—1 vol. 12 mo. 144 
pp.—price, 26 cents in paper covers—bound, 50 cents—sent prepaid by mail. 

The MMustrated Annual Register has been prepared with special regard to the wants of 

our rural population, and we hazard little in saying that it will afford more valuable 

information on the several subjects of which it treats, than has ever before been pre- 
sented at so small a cost. The chapters on Country Dwellings—Improving and Planting 
Grounds, and the Culture of Fruit, have been prepared by Mr. J. J. Tuomas, with his 
aon vaste and ability, expressly for this work, and are each well worth more than its 
‘THE COUNTRY GENTLEMEN—a WEEKLY JOURNAL for the Farm, the Garden and the 
Fireside—torming yearly two large and beautiful quarto volumes of 416 pages each, 
Priee, 2.00 a year—Three copies for 5. 
‘This journal, which has now been published nearly two years, combines in one large 
sheet, an AGRicutrcRat, HornicvLTURAL and FAMILY Journal, furnishing, besides its aioe 
amount of preston matter on Rural Affairs, in its Firesipe Dxrakrment, a choice col!ec- 
sen of ST seasther wie 2 adapted to interest and exalt the views and aims of the Fam: 
Lomo and Cyr: Matern. digest of the News or Tus Weex, and a full report of the 
I consi e Country Gentleman decidedly the best Agricultural Paper in the country.”’ 
—A 8ub. in Ohio.—Another, in th “ idor it cheb at one 
pat pers ‘which I take.’ U* “*me state says— I consider it the best of sixteen agri 
- ay i the head of the Agricultural Journals of the United, States.”—A Sub. in 


“Your paper is indubitably the best paper in the country.’’—A Sub. in Mass. 


‘Decidedly the best Agricaltural Publica ti = 
“Tt is without a rival.’’—Winsted ——_ in the country.’”’—Hudson Gazette. 


‘The noatest and t Paper of its kind.”»_woonsocket Patriot 
a we bag fill a ame with similar commendatory notices from subscribers 
THE CULTIVATOR—A Monthly Journa! for the Farmer and the Horticulturist, beautifally 

illustrated, and formiog sn annual volume of nearly 499 pages, at 50 cents a year. 
aay Clubs of 20 will be furmished with the Cultivator and the Illastrated Annual 
Register, to each, for $10, 

This seenticatthale has now been published Sa iosnte years 
ry partof the Union to need comm is believed that itis not too much to 
p= A ious Bas obwags onjerey, ola of on as tue first of out monthly 

a Specimens and Prospectuses sent to those d to act - 
the Publisher. [a16-2t) Liman Totten. Addreng 














is too well known in eve- 
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BROAD ROCK (VA.) RACES 


| 
wt ommence the fourth Tues n April, 1855, and continue throughout th 
week 
First Day—Sweepstakes for 8 #r ical $300 e 4 ’ , 
by of February 
nd Day Pr rietor s Purse $ w » heats 
Third Day—Sweepstakes for 4 x , scription $500 ea 52M rfe 
tile heats; to name and close the first day of February 
Fourth Day—Jockey Ciub Purse $500, three mile heats. 
Fifth Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; subscription $100 each, $50 forfeit; mile heats 


to name and close the Ist day of February 
Same Day—Proprietor’s Purse $100, mile heats. 
(a16-t1£. } CALVIN GREEN, Proprietor. 
SOUTH CAROLINA JOCEBY CLUB. 
HE Annual Races, 1855, over the Washington Course, in Charleston, S. C., 
commence on Wednesday, Feb. 7, and continue throughout the week. 
Wednesday, Feb. 7, 1855—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 
Same Day—Hutchinson Stakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats. Closed with twenty- 
one subscribers. 
Thursday, Feb. 8—Jockey Club Purse $750, Three mile heats. 
Same Day—Sweepstakes—Jockey Ciub Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
Friday, Feb. 9—Jockey Club Parse $500, Two mile heats. 
game Day—Hutchinson Stakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats. Olosed with twelve subseri- 
rs. 
« Saturday, Feb. 10—Handicap—Jockey Club Purse $600, Three mile heats. 
Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $300, postentry, Three miles. 
For further information, apply in Charleston, 8. C., to 
(d9) . EB. 4 MILLIKEN, Secretary. 
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COLUMBUS (GA.) RACHES.—CHATTAHOOCHEB COURSE. 
4 a first annual meeting over this new Course, near Columbus, Ga., will come off 
on the first Tuesday, 6th March next, and continue five days. 

Liberal Purses will be offered by the Club for the various races which will take place 
during the week, and ample accommodations for all who attend on that occasion. 

The Colt stakes are now open for three year olds, and will remain so until the 31st 
December next. Entrance $200, half forfeit; the Club to add $300, if two or more 
start. Distance, two mile heats. To be run en Wegnanta % nee week. 

Nominations must be addressed to m @. PRYOR, } Proprietors. 

Columbus, Ga., Nov. 4, 1854. {n18] 


MARE AND COLT FOR SALE. 
FINE MAMBRINO MARE, bay, 15}; hands, with a horse ogit, aioe pepe old, by 


Jupiter, by Black Hawk. . BA “ 
South Oyster Bay, Long Island. * 


[dl6-4t*] 

HORSES. 

HE undersigned has # large and well watered farm, situated half a mile from the 

railroad station, in the village of South Orange, New Jersey, and respectfully begs 

to inform gentlemen, who may desire to send their horses into the country for the Fall 

and Winter, that he has just completed his extensive stables, which are built om the 

most improved plan for comfort and safety, with all the modern improvements; among 

which are ventilators, passages before and behind the horse; wide stalls; water intro- 

d uced from a living spring; also, pox stalls and paddocks connected, and inclosed 
within a large yard, surrounded with stone walls seven feet high. 

He feels confident that the above-mentioned accommodations are unequalled in this 
coun try for safety and convenience, and afford an opportunity to gentlemen owning 
valua ble horses to have them kept under their immediate inspection, on the most rea- 
sopvable terms. : 

South Orange is in Essex County, New Jersey, twelve miles from New York and four 
miles-from Newark. Communication by Morris and Essex Railroad several times 
daily, also by Steamboat to Newark. 

Address, by letter, Henny Fayygr, South Orange, New Jersey, or box No. 2490, Lower 
Post Office, New York. 

References.—Hotchkiss, Fenner & Bennett, 81 Water-street, New York; John C. Lloyd, 
65 Pearl-street, New York; Edward Fenner; Henrys, Smith & Townsend, 17 and 19 War- 
ren-street, New York. HENRY FENNER, 
[d9-4t*] 











H. 0. BLANCHARD, 
VETERINARY SURGEON AND PROFESSED HORSE CLIPPER, 
No. 110 MERCER SIREE1, CORNER OF PRINCE. 
PECIMENS of Clipping can be seen at the above establishment, where:all orders are 
punctually attended to. ’ 
Nov. 22, 1854. [n25) 





YACHTS AND BOATS. 
FISH & MORTON—OLD SIAND, 404 WATER-STREBET, N. ¥. 
LARGE assortment of Yachts, Boats, Oars, and Sweeps, of all kinds on hand, for 
sale. Orders received at the Warerooms, No. 404 Water-street. 
Boats taken in exchange, also laid up for the winter and fitted out in the spring, at 
their yard, or York Bay, at Salterville, New Jersey. Apply at their Warerooms, 404 
Water-street, N. Y. {n18-3m] 





FOR SALE, 
ryYHF Y*cht PEARL, of 30 tons, well found in sails, rigging, cabin furniture, anchors, 
&c. Sails very fast ; has large accommodations, six berths aft, four forward; built 
by Piper & Hunt, Newburyport, Mass. July, 1850, and is in every respect a first class 
yacht, and in perfect order. J. C. HOWARD, Salem, Mass., or Cus. A. Sretson, Esq., 
Astor House, N. Y. [je10} 








TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
HE Subscriber offers for sale the fine trotting stallion PLATO, by New York Black 
Hawk, he by Andrew Jackson, the sire of the renowned Kemble Jackson. . Plato’s 
dam was by Shark, own brether to the celebrated Black Maria, by Eclipse, out of Lady 
Lightfoot. Plato is a jet black, 16 hands high, 3 years old. He may be seen at the 
stable of WM. M. RYSDYK, Chester, Orange County, New York. 
Oct. 25, 1854. [e28 tf] 





LONG ISLAND FOR SALE. 

HIS SUPERB TROTTING STALLION was bred at Huntingten, Long Island, and was 

foaled on the 10th May, 1846. He was got by the far-famed Napoleon, his dam by 
Henry, who is also the dam of Young Napoleon and Rhode Island, the finest young trot- 
ting stallions of the day. Old Napoleon was got by Young Mambrino, dam by Com- 
mander. Young Mambrino was got by Chancellor, he by Mambrino, dam by Imp: Mes- 
senger. Commander was got by Commander, son of Imp. Messenger, dam by Light 1n- 
fantry. 
aaj” Long Island is a beautifal dark chesnut, 15 hands 3 imehes high, and has the most 
perfect action ; in symmetry and style he cannot be excelled. 
‘‘Long Island’? was the preperty of the late Mr. Townsend Hendrickson, so well known 
as a breeder of fine trotting stock. For terms ote RP to Mrs. ELLEN L. HENDRICK- 
SON, Jamaica, Long Island, or CHARLES E. THORNE, No. 193 South-stréet, New York 
City. 
Aso, a very fine ROAD HORSE, eight years old, black, very fast, and for which $700 
has been refused, Apply as above, . 
New Yor, Dec. 19th, 1853. [a24-tf.] 


THOROUGHBRED HORSES FOR SALE. 

The subscriber offers for sale the following thoroughbred horses, to wit :— 

A. aes Dove, a breeding mare (grey), formerly owned by the late ‘Maj. Wm. Jones, 
oft Long Island—foaled March 31, 1838, Young Dove was got by imported horse Trus- 
tee, out of Dove by Duroc me sire of Am. Eclipse), grandam Romp, by Imp. Messenger. 
Romp was full sister to Miller’s Damsel, the dam of Am. Eclipse. Young Dove has a 
male chesnut colt by her side, got by Shenandoah, who was got by Treasurer, out of 
an importea mare. Young Dove is now with foal by Trustee, a colt of imported Trus- 
tee 


” 





2. Pierre, a stallion (iron grey), foaled May 10, 1851; got by Umpire, out of Young 
Dove. Umpire was got by Treasurer, out of Emily Glentworth. 

3. Jeannette, a filly (iren grey), foaled April 27, 1852; got by Umpire, out of Young 
Dove. . This filly is the fac simile of Fashion (except as te color), to whose family she 
belongs. Her color she derives from the Messenger stock. . 

4. Fanny, a filly (bay), foaled May 10, 1853; got by Shenandoah, out of Young Dove. 

Nothing more need be said of the pedigree of these animals, soeasily traced far back 
to the best sources the country has known. They are offered for sale, because the sub- 
scriber having no facilities for training them, is necessarily compelled so-to do. They 
will be sold at reasonable prices for such stock, and may be seen at his farm, 234 miles 
northeast of Schenectady. s 

— Grassfields, Schenectady, N. Y., Sept. 7, 1854. A. L. LINN. 


: FINE HORSES FOR SALE. . 
7 finest pair of geldings in the world, full 16 hands high, blood bays, long tails 
and manes, without any marks whatever uponthem. The above horses are unsur- 
passed in beauty, style, ond movement, by any horses in the world; they will be shown 
at the annual meeting of the Kentucky cultural Association, commencing Sept. 12, 
1854, against any pair of horses that can roduced. ig tag 4 and 5 years this 
Spring—half brothers. They can be seen at the stables of Mr. Wau. MoCracxas, in Lex- 
ington, Ky., any time after the first of August next. Price $4000. 
Any communications with regard to the above horses will be promptly respended to. 
: , D. W. BSL. Loxingto 








Address n, Ky. 
{iy} é 
ONE THOUSAND YOUNG MEN 
CAN READILY MAKE OVER 
ONE HUNDRED PER CENT., 
WITH A SMALL CAPITAL, 
IN A NEW, RESPECTABLE, AND EASY BUSINESS, 
IN UNIVERSAL DEMAND, 
Sz This is no'patent medicine or book business. 
ee articulars, address, post paid, COOK & Co., Box 1262, Detroit, Mich. 


" 








—— 


‘DR JOHN 


WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARIAN SURGEON, 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 
tising successfully om the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the ’ 


athis , 
NEW FIRE-PROOF ESIABLISHMEN1, 
' WITH TWENTY-TWO BOX STALLS FOR SICK HORSES, 
at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie-street, between Broome and Delancy-ata., 


New Yo 
BONE AND BLOOD SPAVIN, CURBS AND RING-BONE, 


Can be perfectly by tion. 
be cured riecty pitheut breaking 
ties uk has recently by Dr 
Seegaun 


the skin. 





CKER, Albany, N. ¥, 
FOR SALE, 
A BLACK HAWK COLT, 6 years old, one 


miles from the city, 
= in harness in 2:40 on a turnpike one ial tine will be shown \o then rot now 
will be warranted sound snd kind, and sold for less than his value In on tee 


* Pore, Eeq.. Editor of the “‘apirit of the Times.’ c. duBeaRY 
Middletown, Comm, Oot. 30, 1868, mo 


} 


| 





— Dec. 30, 


REMOVAL _SPORT3MENS' WAREHOUSE 
HENRY TOMES & Co. 


IMPORTERS OF GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS 
; ; _ AND ALL ART '¥ SPORH =} WARE AND AMMUNITION 
H REM VED to a new a lings store, in their old location, 208 BROAN 
r WAY, where they invite ¢ 2 Of Sportsmep and Dealers in Sporting Arti 
cles to their stock, comprising | 8s Caps—Patent Wire Cartridges—Best White Cloth aad 
| Concave Felt Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s Paper Wadding—Walker’s 


Ca ps—Cox’s Caps—Powder Flasks—Shot Belts—Game Bags—Dram Flasks—Saloon Pistols 
—Co11’s Prsrors—English Belt Pistola—Deringer Pistols—Pocket Pistols—Bowie Knives— 
Sporting Knives—Best English Leather Gua-cases—Dog Whips—Dog Calis, &., &s. 
Guns of all dimensions and quality for Upland and Bay shooting. 
stsis iota pete Pa atxgnqemente with the most celebrated Gun-makers, are 
rders for Guns of a i i uali 
Sand, om the best peauteanaeeme ay dimension and quality that they may not have om 
The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. {ap 


TO 











i; 
AN Improvement in FISH HOOKS, long desired, is now attained, ia tae 


new 
a wom GRAVITATION FISH HOOKS; 

é poin ing centra e line, whe tains its position 
to hold the Fish when hooked. They are Gade otk tho poate omen 
from double refined spring steel, and the strength of each hook is sepa- 
rately tested. A single trial will prove the peculiar advantages of their 
shape and quality. All sizes and styles constantly on hand. 

This { ] ye y 1, Spoons 

8 {s a new article, and superior to all Squids, $ Bait, 
heretofore in use, : a munis, Sp ‘epicapatad 

The subscriber also manufactures all kinds of 


FISH HOOKS, FISH LINES, FISHING APPARATUS, &C. &C. 
In addition to the great variety of patterns of his Fish Hooks, there 
has lately been added the Kirby bent, needle point Limerick Hook—@ 
long shank Salmon Hook, and an improved V; ia Hook, e 
greater variety of Patterns of Fish Hooks than can be found ia pony 1 
establishment in the country. Also manufacturer of 
WARRIN’S CELEBRATED NEEDLES. 
aa Prilled-eyed and eommon Needles of every description and quality. Razoma, 
_ Puakt Borrons, Superior Table and other Cutlery—Silver-plated Spoons, Forks, 
+» &e. 


MERCHANTS AND DEALERS 
JOHN WARRIN, 48 Maiden Lane, New York. 


WORLD'S PAIR EXHIBITION 
OF FINE AND RARE HORSES. 
HE large and commodious Stables now being erected on - 
T east.of the north entrance of the Crystal Palace, will ag ye hogy a 
Horses designed tor the Exhibition by the 25th of sng The stalls are all nine by 
twelve feet, with gates in front, so they can be entirely elosed, and all dirt floors. Ex- 
rienced Grooms will be constantly in attendance, and horses fed as their owners may 
irect, and kept free of charge. This Exhibition will be kept open during the season, 
and will afford a better opportunity to the owners of Fine Stock te bring their herses 
before the Public, and also for the sale of them, than has ever before been offered ia 
the whole country. Address WILLIAM NOYES, Superintendant, 
{aug20-3m] Box 585, P. 0., New York. 


TO SPORTSMEN AND OTHERS. 
ESIDENTS and Strangers visiting the City will find at the establishment of the ad- 
vertiser, a handsome assortment of artieles for rtsmen and en of lei- 
sure—including all kinds of Horss CiorsinG, from the plainest description to the richest 
Doncaster and Newmarket Kerseys; Fly Nets, Sheets, Blankets, Rollers, Weband Russet 
halters, Saddles, Bridles, Bitts, &c., &c., at the lowest market prices. 
Also, a fine stock of 
FISH NEIS AND NETTING, SEINS, KES, de., 
of all kinds required for American waters, rigged for immediate use; Fishing Tackle, 
Twines, &., & GREELY & CO., 68 William-st., cor. Cedar 
[08] (near Wall-st., the Custom House, and the P.O) 


WESTLEY RICHARDS’ GUNS AND CAPS. 
HE Subscribers are the only recognized Agents for the above Guns and Caps, aad 
have just received a full assortment. For sale on the best terms.’ 
[mh19] HENRY TOMES,& CO., 203 Broadway, N. Y. 


SPORTING. WAREHOUSE, BALTIMORE, MD., 
we will be found a large assortment of double and single Guna, suitable for Duek ' 
Deer, and Bird shooting—Rifles of all sized balls—Colt’s and Allen’s livers, and 

Pistols of all kinds—Powder-flasks—Shot-pouches—Game-bags—Caps, ° , Wada 
Powder, Shot &c., in fact, every article pertaining to Sportsmen’s use. 

ees in want of any article in the above line, are invited to call at.No. 51S. Catvert 
at. tjmore. 

Guns and Rifles made to order, and Repairing done in the best manner. 

[f 6-ly] ALEXANDER MoCOMAS, Maker and Importer of Guns. 


supplied on the best terms. 
{m1l1 

















JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUN3, 
EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 
Gt expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game im general; as 
all his guns are proved by himself, they are WARRANTED to shoots tromg, and regular 
in dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge), if required, after 


trial. 

Also, cheap Im Guus, of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Oox’s Gaps; Flasks, 

Pouches, weet belie, Cleentunaotn, Nipple-wrenches, ad-cutters, &e. -" 
Repairing done in best manner, at No. 16 Ann-street (late of 140 Nassaa-st.) [ 





FINE 'UBLE BARREL GUNS. 

FRANCIS TOMES INS, No. 6 MAIDEN YORK, 

ALL the atteation of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compria- 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated ith ag & J. Dean, Mantog, 


Jones, Richards, Steves, Mortimer, and Moor, together with a lar, 
ment of the — and most approved patterns of Shot-belts and Pouches, and. 
Drinking Flasks. 

Gua Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Westley Richards’, &., 


&c., Percussion Cape, 

Sole Agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 

Hunting aad Sportsmen’s Knivesin the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and Dress. 
ing Cases. : 

in of which they offer for sale om the most favor**'* terms at No, Stiee eae 





SOLE AGENT FOR THE PATENT REVOSVING 
HAMMER PISTOL. 
HIS PISTOL is now offered to the public with perfect confidence of-its superiority 
over any other pocket revolver. For simplicity of constructiom, ease of loading 
and capping, security of charges and caps, rapidity of disehareing, power and accura- 
cy, together with convenience in earrying, with no liability to accidental discharge, iti 
far superior to any other pistol yet made, and is sold at an extremely low price. 
Also, depot fer Sharp’s Patent Rifte, Pistol, Cartridges, Primers, &e. 
Sharp’s Arms combine simplicity $f construction, rapidity of firing and extraordinary 
range, with peshees accuracy and unequalled safety. 
For sale wholesale and retail by J. G. BOLEN, No. 170 Broadway, New York, betweea 
Maiden Lane and Liberty-street. (ap22j 





SCOTCH GUNPOWDER, 
MANUFACTURED BY HAY, MERRICKS, & CO., ROSLIN MILLS, EDINBURGH. 


HE Subscribers are the Sole Agents, and have just received a full supply. - . 
[ol-t f] = HENRY TOMES & Co., 201 Broadway, Kew’ York 


HENRY TOMES & CO. 203 BROADWAY», 
aye of tne best English Guns, and all articles connected withS, . 
for Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder, as imported by W. H. Broug) 
At present on hand 500 kegs of best English Ducking Powder. Also a vew importa 
of Single and Double-Barrel Ducking Guns. - (028) 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER 


137 , NEAR BROOME, YORK. 

ADE TO ORDER, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
M the best cmatertall and workmanship. Persons wishing a good 
their advantage to give us a.call before purehasing elsewhere. 








W. BE. DUSENDURY 

‘ ' WM. J. VAN DUSEB. 
N.B.—Painting, trimming, and repairing, in its different branches, done with neatness 

and despatch, and on the most reasonable te [jySt 


JOSEPH H, GODW'N, 
CARRIAGE MAKER 
NO, 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YO 
ns and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patteris, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in. every respect. , ate 
Also, Painting, Trimming, and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness & 


atch. ‘ 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to gn ® 
call before purchasing elsewhere: [ol0-ly* 


oinnd Coa d one a 116 Elizabeth -street, bi at, 
Taadrovices's eattanety of antag 





Ls Wa, 








nd, a great variety 
, built under his personal 
best materials. Ca 


{ap7-t fj} 





P. TRAINOR 

. ’ 

IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 878 BROADWAY, OF WHITE-ST. a 
narnia gegen ares ta ea So 
eg 7 , nl and a of the . " oa hand, or made 








e " ‘ to 4 and of the ve material and workma - 
Dr. Williams, for their kind polroange SS An assortinent of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring which ace amur- 
sanaen fagess conionnpenat bepribveies: it: Wee sagustonas fe aseiciea nee | Tee cee enen Canes one siete , 
WwW. ’ at Ta or . 
soundness, favors neither party. N.B.—Msrlow’s celebrated Harness Mouatiags, Bitts, Stirraps, &e- fapiety 
‘ DOGS. ‘A FOR : 
| Dwr toto soon rte vit il! have s small draft of Pointers and Set- A QOMPLETE COPY of this work ms be had by ap ee 
season 5 price particulars adéire at oneo, DINKS, -street. Price, le books are we! good 
Amherstburgh, Oanads West. ne fiy8} aS ~ asd fd 





article, will find it te - 
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FOR SALB, 
rq w0 BLACK BEARS, male and female, about nize months old, taken in the Province 
I f New Brunswick: they are well grown, and warranted to pi or fight—they an- 
: s icholas and Catherin ly at this olmce 

the names of Nicholas ar Jatherine Appl) H. GESSNER 
FOR SALB, aad 
BRACE OF POINTERS, of the Duke of Athol breed, perfectly staunch, and well 
A K n all respects They point both live anc < ead birds Gropat shot One of 
them retrieves They back well, and are under easy <€ ntrol They are of good size, 
st ned two years: they are white, except the head, and @ little liver colored at 
the root of the tail. Address. post paid, E. M. VAN ALSTYNE, care of Davidson & Va- 

bs {nl8-Im)} 


be, Albany 


-_- _ 





DOG BREAKERS AND DEALERS. 

1 W. COOTER having so many orders for Pointers and Setters, begs to announce he 
« has joined kennels with Mr. A. West. All future letters ia regard to Breaking of 

Dogs, &., &c., will be directed to COOTER & WEST, Havana, Chemung Co., N. ¥. [apl 


IMPORTANT TO SPORTSMEN. 
OR SALE, one of the finest made Double Gans, by Bentley & Sons, of Liverpool (re- 
F gistered number 165), of the improved ¢entral fire; barrels finest laminated steel, 
14 bore, and not to be surpassed iw the finest shooting. Original cost was £60 sterling ; 


present nett price, $125. Oa inspection and sale at the office of the ‘‘Spirit of the 
Times.”’ : {nll-—4t) 














eaten y 











BOOKS FOR WINTER READING. _ | 
RECENILY IMPORIED AND FOR SALE BI GEO. ROUILEDGE & C0., | 
No. 18 Beekman- street. 


| Wild Sports in the Far West. By Frederick Gerstaecker. With tinted Ilastra 
tions by Harrison Weir Byvo., Cloth. ...0 cece ; nnn 8 1 25 
| Newland, Henry—Forest Scenes in Norway and Sweden lilustrate « Svc 

git " 
Maxwell. W. H.—Highlands and Islands, a sequel to Wild Sports in the West 

vols. 8vo sloth 50 
Maxwell, W. H.—Wild Sports and Adventures. 1 vel. fep. Sv0., dds , , 38 
Franklin, Sir John, and the Arctic Regions, with a Map Fep. Svo., cloth 50 
Carleton, Wm.—Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry ; fully Illustrated. 2 

VOIS,. BVO... CLOUM cise case cere-cignee ©  cacccpe nsec destercessecicnsesesessce 8 OO 
The sama in five vols. fop. Svo., cloth .... 0... ..ceee cere eeuet tree esse de tab 00% babe 2 50 
Hannay, James—Sketches in Ultra Marine—Com prising Personal Reminiscences 

and Sketches of Percival Plug, Mr. Snigsby’s Yacht, Pip’s Cruise in the Vio 

let, King Dobbs, Xe. 1 vol. Svo., cloth, ........eeeeensetseeeceerersereseee 1 50 
Hannay, James—Sand and Shells; Nautical Sketches, fully Illustrated. S8vo., 

PRDET GOVE 0:0 o's pone 00 00 pons doce chide coc csesmpoeeeees STR 25 
Mr. Sydenham Greenfinch, Adventures of—Numerous Illustrations. Svo., fancy 

OE de cece die CHK cvivvouvis nie sd SScU abWGR RNS wees 6b 066s 008 wees é div 25 
Matrimonial Shipwreck, or Mere Human Nature ; by Annette Marie Maillard. 

Deeg CUT s o Bose cece sen nenscens case dees cn seeeepeneyerce chee erececccay cece 1 26 
Miles Trementere ; by A. M. Maillerd ; Dlustrated. Svo., cloth ............ .... 1 26 

aay Priced Catalogues of Geo. Routledge & Co.’s Publications elyeya.cn hand, 
[416] £. BALDWIN, Agent. 





FRUIT TREES AND SPORTING DOGS. 
AVING THREE LARGE NORTHERN NURSERYS to select from, I shall be pleased to 
fill orders, on a small commission. A few good Pointers and Setters for sale.  Di- 
rect G. W. COOTER, Havana, Chemung Co., N. Y. [jan2l-tf.) 


~ McILVAIN & ORR, 
SEEDSMEN AND FLORISTS, 1 JOHN-STREET, 


AVE on hand a large quantity of Vegetable and Flower Seeds. Likewise, Bramah 
H Poo cat other Fancy Fowls. Birds and Bird , &e. &e 


hai 
Acton Yates of Roses and other Flowers every day during the Spring, at 10 0’clock 
(anh 18-tf. } 








WILLIAM W. POSDICE, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
OMMISSIONER FOR OHIO, INDIANA, GEORGIA, TENNESSEE, & CALIFORNIA. 
No. 347 Broapway, Nsw YORK. (my20-ly] 





ASTOR HOUSE TELEGRAPH. 

CE on the Marble floor, to the left of the main entrance, Broadway. House’s 
Ol Printing Instrument used. Cennects with all stations in the United States and Cana- 
dae. A Bulletin of the latest news is posted in the Exchange Room, for the free inspec- 
tion of the Pubiie. 


BLE. 
PROMPT, ACCURATE, AND RELIABI SWAN, Manager. 


UNION HOTEL, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 

VHE undersigned informs the public that he has purchased from Isaac M. Hall, Esq., 
1 the entire fixtures and appurtenances connected with the well-known UNION HO- 
TEL, situated on the Plaza, in this bee is 

Extensive repairs and alterations will be made, and the house fitted in a style equal 
im all respects to a first class European Hotel. 

The Bak will be par excellence, and the patronage of his old ~~, Fi Bons 


solicited 
EXETER HALL HOTEL, 375 STRAND, LONDON, 
FOR FAMILIES AND GENTLEMEN. 
E. NELSON HAXELL, PROPRIETOR. 
CONDUCTED IN 1HE AMERICAN STYLE. 

MERICAN Drinks, iced—Noble Coffee Room—Elegant Dra and Bed Rooms. Most 
A moderate charge. American papers, amon gwhich the N. Y. ‘Spirit of the Times,”’ 
taken in and filed, , [jy23~. 








[my20) 





ly 





% 


UISVILLE 
Extablishm Rood and so dertianes, of the largest and best 
‘PYRE above ent, en and re- is one an ap- 
I pointed Hotels in the West. M. KEAN, Proprietor. 
*18-6m 





JOHN W. REA, 


Professionally known as J. W. Raynor, 
ALE AS fencen sterer © ¥. 5° 


TOBACCO. 
HE subscribers, late Warwick, Otey & Co., are now prepared to furnish their cus- 
tomers, old and new, with any quantity of their ‘‘SA WARD,”’ ‘“‘JULIA DEAN,”’ 
ox “LA BELLE” Tobaccos. These brands are justly celebrated, and the Tobacco will 
be sent to order, in any sized packages from five to one hundred tare in weight, to 
any part of the United States or Canada. DEXTER, Y & BROT. 
Lynchburg, Va., July 8, 1864. (iy22-1y. 


VENISON, PRAIRIE 5, QUAIL, SNIPE, ETC. 
NEW10N, Monroe, Michigan, will deliver to U. 8. Express Company, game at the 
e following prices :— 


(m4) 








Wild Duek (including canvas-back)............... 3 shillings per couple. 
Wiki Geese ....... odbe deed Po Ve bsTe vie SSleee oe ieel sive 1 shillings each. 

Wild Tarkeyy......5 ccccccccccccccescccccccces ccs . 10 shillings each. 
Sale GE GAM. cc ccccccccccqstiass betide do haihe cons 9 shillings per dozen. 
Prairf Chickens ....... Said 6010 aed 60 di bo URES $5 per dozen. 

Saddles of Vemigon .........s0 sees ceceeiecees «e+. 10 cents per pound. 


Weekly orders promptly attended to, and none sent but of the freshest and finest 
quality. Paeking charges reasonable. Address, post paid, as above. {n18-3t*) 


AN EARNEST CHALLENGE TO THE WHOLE WORLD. 
NUMBER OF GENTLEMEN, well known in the cities of New York, Breoklyn, and 

A Jersey, as occupying social and business positions of the highest standing, are 
willing to make a pecuniary risk, to any amount, by way of challenge, against the e 
medical fraternity, both of Europe and America, if any preparation for the cure of 
Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, and other similar disorders, can be produced equal to 
Dr. Wheeler’s wonderful ‘‘Annihilator’’ (so called), for such complaints. The almost ma- 
gical effects of the before mentioned specific—as recently experienced by many persons, 
under circumstances of the most painfully afflicting nature—would be regarded as in- 
credible and fabulous, unless supported by the most pesitive demonstrative proof. Such 
proof may be obtained at Dr. W ’8 Offices, No. 486 Broadway, corner of Broome 
street (rooms 3 and 4, second floor), where can be procured, /ree of charge, (between his 
oilice hours of 11 to 4 o’clock) a pamphlet, just published by him, containing numer- 
ous certificates from unquestionably responsible parties, in reference to the truly mira- 
culous effects of his Embrocation, or ‘“‘Annibilator.’’ 

N. B. The pamphlet will be ferwarded by mail to parties wishing to obain it. 








ADAMS & CO0.'S NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 
EXPRESS OFFICES: 
6? BROADWAY, NEW YORK; 72 CAMP-ST., NEW ORLEANS; AND CORNER OF ROYAL 
gol 8 ae ae DAUPHIN. i MOBILE, ALA. 
espa reases to New Orleans and Mobile, with ight, Trunks, S. 

W Gold Dust, Jewelry, and Valuable Parcels. : —_— — 
. Ren 27 Notes, and Bilis collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in banka- 

Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or-small, if desi d mi 
acluded in to be collected on Pm i wit gO TOY 

New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate charge. 
_fmaa} ADAMS & CO., 59 Broadway. 


D D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD-TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold-st., between Beekman and ‘ew York. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent. less than any other establishment 
in the City—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths. by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
pwd ts; Ons eek ee nk Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
; 00) ete. 

be had, Seaton mm Boards, In short, everything in the trade always to 
. *@- Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 

© person. [o6-ly 








LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 

OPPOSITS THE CITY HALL. 


W. BRUNNER & CO,, 
SHOW CASE WAREROOMS 
429 BOWERY, OPPOSITE PRINCE-SIREE1, 70 BLERCKER-S1., NEAR BROADWAY 
PRUG STORES FITTED UP AT THE SHORTEST NOTICE. 


janl2-ly 








{je10) 





LINCO FOR SALE. 
J,,0R SALE—Three RAMS and four EWES, of the full-blooded long-wooled Lincolnshire 
_ breed. The ancesters of these Sheep have received the following promniee at the 
Fair of the American Institute :—1 Gold Medal, 5 Silver Cups, 3 Silver Medals, and 1 Di 
ploma, whilst in the possessfon of Mr. CHaRLes BLACKBOURNE, now deceased. They may 
be seen by applying to Mr. REMB LEFFERTS, of Bedford, City of Brooklyn, Long Island 
{s 24 





CHOICE FOWLS AND EGGS. 
7 E oubouriine ban Pry cn hen HY poo be 2 Slenip varieties of choice poul- 
. try :-—Grey uff, an d ais; Imperia 

China, Black Spanish, and Black Bantam. ee ey See 

<g3 from any of the above varieties carefully. packed, and sent to an rt of th 
United States, at $3 per dozen. I am also red to furnish $x 
peeved Eaaeall ere prepared to Suffolk Pigs of the most 
All orders promptly attended to, and stock securely eaged, and forwarded according 


directions, a tshort notice. Address 
AVID A. JACKSON, Taunton, Mass. 


aye 
—_ BGLII PANCY LOP-EAR RABBITS. 
undersigned will be happy to show & choice lot of imported oy 
1 Sentiomen interested, at Ee rellaace th Melrose. This stock is from the bes ie 
a, a Seer in June: mary care. I have — Rabbits for sale, which will 
deliv ust. } NBAM ost-o 
Boston, June 11, 1853. roe — (4 














08 SALE, « lot of Dogs, con of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard Talien Gre - 

he bounds, age germ am, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers, 
re vot Newioundiand Dogs, SL eh 
ee The stages pase the house every our. i 


| ing the character and diseases 


above. 


books are continual! changing 
opy of all new publications, ‘required. 
PHILADELPHIA— YORK—WERKL 


WEEELY. y. NEW YORK-——WEEELY 
Courier of the Times Inde 
Post, ’ eekly Sun, . Albany Dutchman, 
Bemae Neraad Asieotine Ameri Truth Teller 
Arthur's Home Gesette. Golden Rule.” Thompson’s Bank Note List. 
Organ perance), Taylor’s do. do. 
WEEKLY. Home Jo 
Star i Wor! MONTRLY. 
Flag of ru W king : Godey’a, 
eur Union or y 
Pil , Wilson & Co.’ Sartains’ 
Yankeo Blade, eet Netenal” 
i Holden's Di haagesine, 
gmerieen nion, Family Courier, 4 
Rambler Colum bia’s Harper’s ‘ 
Yanko Nation,’ Interna’ “ 
averley 
Dealers ve all their orders packed i our es- 
tablishment, aa other 4 apewer ordere 
ts me * & aornieh, hea Ann-st., N.Y. 
orders must be pre-paid, or by s Postmaster. -thy8. 


TROTTING—BEST TIME ON RECORD! 
N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST., 
Nearly opposite City Hall, New York, 
Has just published New Prints of the celebrated Trotting horses, 
FLORA TEMPLE AND HIGHLAND MAID, 
In their match in Daca CP 28th, 1853. Size, Price $3,00, colored, 
: ACONY AND MAC, 
Match under the Saddle, June 2d, 1853. Size, 22x30, Price $3,00, eolored. 
CENIREVILLE AND BLACK DOUGLAS, 
Match to Wagons, June 2ist, 1853. Size, 22x30. ce $3,00, colored. 
FLORA LE TO A WAGON, 
Size, 22 x 80 inches. Price $2,00, colored 
TACONY TO A : 
Size, 22x30 inches, Price 00, colored. 
LADY SUFFOLK TO A 
Size, 233¢x80 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
MAO TO A SULEEY. 


Size, 2334x30 inches. Price colored, $2,00. 
TRUSTEE IN HIS GREAT TROT OF TWENTY MILES IN 59 MINUTES 363 SECONDS. 
Size, 233¢x80 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
Also the followin ze, 2334x380 inches—Price, colored, $3,00 each :— 
LADY SUFFOLK ‘AND LADY MOSCOW, Race to Wagons. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, Race to . 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, in Double Harness. 
Tae following—Size, 17x24 inches—Price, colored, $},50 each »— 
Lavy Surro.g (saddle)—Lapr Moscow—Lapr Surrox—DvtcuMaN—RiProy—PxLaas—Jas. 
K. Potk—Grey EaGus—Jacx Rossirez—Biack Hawk—Sr. LawRkuwce, 

The above Prints have been drawn from life with great care, and are es by 
the most competent judges to be faithful likenesses of the Horses, and their peculiar 
»~ of trotting. 

pies will be carefully enveloped. 
pee oF oa remittance of the price ad 

{n5) 


and sent by mail, free of postage, on receipt of or- 
vertised. Address, 
N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 


THE SCOONHR YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedicated, by permission, to J.C. Srsvxns, ., Commodore of the N, ¥. Yacht Club, 
By whom this print has been inspected and highly approved. Forming Plate No. 8 of 

g *8 MARINE y?? 
Price, 10s. sterling each, colored—6s. emi, Set lain. 
In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled “‘Forxs’s YacuTive Souventrs.”’ 
TEDDINGTON : 
WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851 
With portraits of A. Taytor, the Trainer, and 5. Manson, the Jockey. 
From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR 
R the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with th of 








The Jocks, C. Mantow and N. Fiatman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
Published by Messrs. FORES, No. 41 Piccadilly, London [s27-t f 
VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WO 


JUS1 PUBLISHED BY GEORGE ROUTLEDGE € Co., LONDON AND NEW YORK. 
HE Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry, edited by Martin Doyle. Twenty colored 
plates of the different varieties, and numerous woodcuts; full description of the 
various breeds, with choice and management of Stock. One large volume, 8vo., cloth— 
gs, their Management—being a new plan of treating the Animal, based upon a 
consideration of his natural temperamen . Tilustrated by'n ‘ous woodcuts, depict- 
the dog when suffering disease. By Edward Mayhew, 
.R.C V.8. One volume, 12vo., cloth—63 cents. 
The Country House, containing General Treatment and a ot the Poultry 
Yard, the Piggery the Ox, and the Dairy. Fully illustrated, 8¥o., cloth—$1. 
Rham, Rey. W. .. Dictionary of the Farm, with a Supplement, containing Agricul- 
tural Implements and Machines, Artificial Manure, Draining Guano, &. Llustrated. 





SPORTING WATCHES. 
‘ NO. 1 WALL-STREST (SBOOND STORY) 
GEORGE C. ALLEN, IMPORTER, 
EGS leave to call the attention of sporting gentlemen and others to 


sortment of 


his excellent se 


INDEPENDEN1 SECOND 
QUARTER 


ne Gold 


AND SECOND 
for Timing Horses oF and Silwer Cases 

Aleo. Gold and Silver Watches of every description, of the most 
aay Bach Watch Warranted “ea 

Diamond Ping ............... . $15 to $600 

10 to 300 


Diamond Ear-rings............., 1 te boy 

Gold Hunting Watches which eiehs themes 

Gold Watches in Magic Vases w into three diffe 

Gold Watches which wind up and set hands without any yy ape. 

~ Jute Jexouvuay Watches, with certificates from him with each watah, perfect titre 

eepers, 

Coorsr Watches, Duplex and Leyers—some in hun cases—perfect -koopera. 
Independent Second Watches, for timing horses, in Can and Silver pha me 
Splendid Gold Poeket Cunepoumemns. ere . 

Gold and Silver Levers, Detached Levers, Lepimes, and all other st tehes 

All of the above for sale at retail at much less than the usual i ¥e 

Jewelry of all kinds, 

Watches and Jewelry taken in exchange. 


OF 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE Hair, 
FTER by | been entirely bald for more than twenty yedra' curing 
of the alarming character, and all manner of affections 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the fo 
cures;—Mr. John Vincent, of 98 -street, and Mr. W. Barber, of 
street, pats, - City, had their = entirely restored ag te » 
years. Ju wan no hair nearly *yeate yeare mest 
growth; he can be seen daily at Tattersall’s, 464 Sly. 3 Les 
. Oliver C, Densione and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn 5 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopp falling out or 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases: Hon. Anson of 112 
cured of a very alarming and case of neuralgia by the use of half a 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case 
Vitus’s Dance, after the most eminent medical trea it had failed to afford 
Henry © Avwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New Yo 
lenry C. Atwe ormer uty Surveyor o Port of New Y oured 
fits, with which she had then Aiflicted Se nearly ten years, No. 3 Third-at. 
Almira Forbes, of Middletown, 


City. A most frightful case of : Miss Gt., hina = 
i ee 


WATCH 


celebrated mabe 


ph 


nnn 


































hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had ca ry 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: ao badly scalded in the 
and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at No, 476 
where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 60 centa eneh. 


trade will be furnished as usual, by 8. ING Ls & rena) Tl 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl-st., near 


aa A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniment and Embroeations mage 
and sold in the last 20 years, Dr. *s la the only one that has been able, from tte 
merits, to maintain the real feeling and recommendation of the medical 
and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great 


’ 


~ -r greeny, is — of bay ~~ fll ye - 
ts very pleasant and a e action w a very large quantity 

for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, ere ble and effective, ‘than — 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rhéumatie Goat oe 


80 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated, This wonderful medicine is 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness oe the pr. 
duced from derangement of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, im 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like magic—stre ening 

ing the parts affected most eae hing oe # 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. “here are many y promnted 
remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of balieess 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a 
cases, where the persons were over sixty years of age—of which we can give e 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the 
falling out. It heals all manner of serofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom, 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, re 

able as soon as the bottle is uncorked; and when taken 


ant and able. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without 
“pe ey ng Menge Co! the skin, on old or yo And ofeaten aaa 
on. at 
a 


wil 


tful and cheerful feeling whenever i is used. Sold im 
Pearl-st., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome-st., at 60 
dozen, cash. \ 

NEW YORK SURGHON’S BANDAGS INSTITUTE, 
SECON D AVEW Ee: NEAR SIRT AE REED. 

’ hereby informed t 
this Ins ‘oral the latent improved and the cure of Olubtont, Lateral @ue- 
vature of the 8; ontenees SERNA Se. or of cases of will be taken 
by the Principal of ‘the Institute, who devoted much time and attention to the cure 
Clubfoot, ture of the Contracted Limbs, &. He also has invented & ‘Truss 

which sa 


of the ee we of a - 
ve comfort, 2: cured many cases ng standing. 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. 


Patients from abroad are provided with 


~~ 





URGEO 





One volume, 8vo., cloth—$1. : 
Books for the Country, square, cloth 8vo., numerous illustrations, fancy covers—each 
25 cents, viz:—-The Horse, by W. Youatt; Sheep, by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their His- 
tory, &c., by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their Diseases, &c., by W. O. L. Martin; The Pig, 
by W. C. L. Martin; Bees, their Habits, &c., by Rev. J. G. Wood; The Poultry Yard, in- 
cluding Management of Cochin Chinas, Cage and Singing Birds, Pigeons and Rabbits, 
and Fowls; Blakey on Shooting; Fish and Fishing in the Glens of Scotland. 
For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & Co., No. 18 Beekman-street. E. BALDWIN, rar 
n18) 





NEWS POR THE PHOPLE. 


If you want Newspapers ; 
If you want Magazines ; 
If you want cheap Publications 3 
If you want Books ; 
If you want aNYTHING that is printed, 
Call on ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 


No. 103 Nassau-st., near Aon 
If you want by the quantity ; 
If you want single copies ; 
If you want in wrappers for mailing ; 
If you want new works as seon as published ; 


If you want anything sent by mail, 
* Call or send to ROSS, JONES, & TOUSEY, 
No. 103 Nassau-st., near Ana. 
If you want odd magazines ;,. 
If you want back copies of papers ; 
If you want anztbing Met's advertised ; 
If you want Fasnion TES ; 
If you want Picrunes of any kind, 
: Call or send to ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
No. 103 Nassau-st. 
If you want information about men or things in the city ; 
If you want medicine for man or beast ; 
If you want Music or Songs ; , 
If you want your orders obeyed ; , 
Pay your postage and send the advertised prices of the things you want to 
ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 108 Nassau-st., 
[07] The great Newsmen of New York. 


LONDON FISTIANA—ENGLISH EDITION. 
ANA; OR, THE ORACLE OF THE RING.—Just published, the Mifteenth Hdition, 
with an Appendix, containing the results of all prize battles from 1700, to January, 





1854 ; the names of the men, alphabetically arranged; Rules of the Ring, and Duties of 
Umpires and Referees; Hints on Spar: ; of Health in General; Traini ; and other 
matters interesting to those who desire athletic vigor. Published at the of Bell’s 


Life in London, 170 Strand, London. Price $1. ‘ 
Orders directed to WILLMER & ROGERS, 42 Nassau-street, N. Y., American agents for 
Bell’s Life in don, will meet with immediate attention. : {ap29) 


ENGLISH SPORTING NEWSPAPERS AND PERIODICALS. 
Wien & ROGERS, 42 Nassau-street, New York, are agents in the United States 

for the following Newspapers and Magazines, and will supply the same to any 
part of the United States. 





Bell’s Life in London. MAGAZINES. 

London Sunday Times. Sporting Magazine. 

London Era. Sportsman. 

The Field (London). Farmer’s Magazine. 

Punch. ‘ Veterinarian. 

Diogenes. ak Journal of culture. 
Dlustrated London News. Gardener’s Chronicle (weekly). 


London Week! 
Complete Lists of 


Times. 
ewspapers and Periodicals will be forwarded on orPleeeae) 
ap 

















BOOKS, PERIOD] JAiS, AZINES, AND NEWSPAPERS 
AGENCY, NO, 43 ANN-SIREB1. 
EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents to the 
following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with dis- 
tch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the chesp publicatious of the day, at the 
blisher’s lowest 8, ies arid forwarded. As ee and 
list can never be perfect, but we send a specimen 


aldson’s ‘Ointment for the 
great pleasure and confidence in recommending it 


Seishion, arnt onaia 








at rates; a 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure ot Gibtoat Carvers 
of the sain Bow- or Kneck-knees, diseases which are readily cured in cuildsen, 


out detaining them from school. . 
[augl8]} J. KNIGHT, M.D., Principal of the Institue, 





CLOTHING AND 
625 MAIN STREBI, 
GTRANGERS travelling West, can at all times find at my Establishmenta large and 
rior Stock of Fashionable Goods of the latest importationee 
Dress Pants, and 


to wit: Black Dress and Frock Coa 
coats, Cloaks, Business Coats of every description, cut and made to 


known 
HOUSE OF W. T. JENNINGS & CO., NEW YORK. 
mien, Handkershiefs, Suspenders; Gloves, Umbrellas, Uanes, Trunks, Carpet bags, 
’ Le , ’ t- 
Dressing-robes, Perfumery Toilet , &e., &e. -1 
Gentlemen can rely on finding the most Fashionable Goods at 625. aonee the x 
AD. 


ber. 
Pi anon Pa 


Stooke 


PATHNT ELASTIC HORSE SHOE. 

HIS valuable invention can now be obtaine d in this city of Me. Mutiiaan, in Grand 

street, between Broadway and Crosby-st., horse shoer, who is prepared to anawer 

all orders with promptness and dispatch. Mr.- Mulligan takes bigh rank as a herby 

shoer, and those who may desire to test the Ela stic Shoe can rely upon his skil) im thes 
application. 

A company, to be called the ‘‘New York and New England Patent Elastic Horse Shoe 
Company,’’ is now being formed in thie city. The Company propose to sell Rights t» 
manufacture and apply throughont thia State, New Jersey, and New England, 
important improvements have been made in the Flastic Shoe since its first Introdus- 
tion—every pair will be warranted. The Shoes«will outwear from three te four paw 
of the common iron shoe, making them in point of economy quite as cheap as the or- 
dinary method. The Elastic Shoe has received the unanimous approval of veterinary 
surgeons, horse owners, and horse shoers. The lastic Shoe,is destined to au 
the common iron shoe. The Elastic Shoe prev ents corns, sore heels, quarter e?acka, 
&c., and where those diseases exist, acts as am immediate and permanent relief. By 
value is almost incalculable. 4 

Persons wishing to purchase Oity, Coanty, or State Rights, are requested to enlt on 
JERE. F. HALL, 197 Duane-st., who is the agent for the sale of ‘Rights.’”” Dese 
pamphlets can be obtained of Mr. Hall. P [os . 


DR. WHEELER'S ANNIHILATOR, 
FOR THE CURE OF RHEUMATISM, GOUT, AND 
SIMILAR INFLAMMATORY AND CHRONIC AFFECTIONS OF THE JOIN®S.. 
"1 pharmaceutical bet | will date an era in the history of medicine. The vase 
resources of the healing art have, until very tae ee toafford an 

immediate, and complete cure of Rhewmatism and Gout. boon, so earnestly somgist,, 
and almost despaire of, has, at last, been discovered. . 

DR. WH of 486 Broadway, eorner of Broome-street, (second floor) long known 
to this community as a scientific and successful bow having. radically cured 
and many friends of the most agonising and obstinate Gout and Rheumatism, now 
ders the remedy to the public, im absolute confidence that none applying it will fai) te 


experience a thorough and speedy cure ; even in cases of chronic malady, 

by arthritic derangement, and rena! disorders. This Embrocation is of vegetable 

traction, neuteslinns the morbid matter and action of nevralgic disorder, and, as 

by many successful experiments, forestalling and preventing in their in 

diseases which, whether constitutional or casual, it has in no instance of its 

tion failed to exterminate. gd 
DR. \ tee ee at the instance and urgency of these who have e a eA 

nessed the benefit of his private practice, has engaged to devotea of 

attendance to the treatment and cure of the above-named diseases, iaaee iw 

e hours of 4] A. 


Broadway, corner of Broome-street (second floor). where, betweeen 
M. and 4 P. M. he may be consulfed, and the Rheumatic ANNIBILATOR can be 4 
vate consultation room for Ladies | ul 


cured, and also numerous testimonials of highest respectability can be obtained. 
DONALDSON’S OINTMENT FOR THE HORSE, 
N all cases of Lameness, &c., stands unrivalied! It is the safedt and best Remote 
for Spavins, Splints, Ringbones, and all Bony oe ea 


Ligaments or Tendons, Indolent Tumors, Quinsy, , Strangles, Sore 
ChropnicCough, &c. It can, in most cases, be applied work; is cheapes 
mor eefficacious than comaton blister, and althouge the most active and powerfo! ab- 
sorbent known, and ever so repeatedly used, is 
WARRANTED NEVER TO BLEMISH. 
srepared only by Dr. GEORGE E. DONALDSON, 424 Baltimore-street, Baltimore, M&., ; 
graduate of the Royal College of Veterinary ¥ , and Veterinary Medical Associ 
tion, London. 
Price, with ‘Hints on Lameness,” full directions for use and Post Free, to all peste 
of the United States, $1 per Box. pales 4 ; 
i ial.— We th d thoroughly . i 
seiy da and ee my rag] sages Peace od ‘very superior and efficacious 
specified iv his “Hints upon Lameness,’’ and have 
1 to the patronage of the public. 
D. P. Boryuan, M. 


Charles Goddard, James M. N, R. Woodward, W. 0. —— wininss dae 
' any ; bright, Geo. Pirie, John M. 
5 Samuel Sew illiawe, Vermont; ay oe, 











remedy for the various 


backer, Moule & Courgil 
tock, &c., livery stable keep 


Ohio: : Jo Dowling, Bevtucky; 
Yn Ecateaky ‘ t, ey gary Yairi, James B. Gol Thes, 
&ec., horse dealers. Nelson Post, Ne nel 4 we 


& Roose, 
~~ ore] 


ia single trials 




























Daring the week,*‘The Rag Picker of Paris,” ‘The Bell Ringer of Boston,”’ 
and ‘‘The Idiot Witness,” have, among other offerings, been presented to 


4 


562 





Che Spirit of ihe Cimes. 








Dec. 30, 











Things Theatrical. | 

i a Vv very happy New Year 

gat c the Past hey w av 

to the dian na have witnessed tt 

niuss eal, tragical, and comical. The drama is supposed to represent 
and does indeed, the incidents and passions of life, and in its ultimate in- 
fluences to uphold morality and virtue. The justice of the stage requires 
this, and that in recounting the nobility or weakness of humanity, it shall 
nothing extenuate nor set down aught in malice. Thought, in its most 
captivating and capricious spirit, ranges in dramatic literature fancy free, 
wooing intellect in every land and clime, and winning devotees in all the 
spheres of society. And so **Things Theatricai” has a cosmopolitan right 
to address the world, to consider its family ali mingled together, and wish 
them not only the pleasures of mimic heroes and heroines, but the gene- 
ral joys of all the tables in the universe. May you be happy. 

Broadway Theatre.—The Pyne and Harrison troupe continue at this 
establishment, and attract, as heretofore, large audiences, who are de- 
lighted with their performances. Miss Pyne has won many admirers, 
and continues to gain hosts of friends by her vocalization.. During the 
week “The Enchantress” has been catered to the public, and niet with 
approbation. . ‘ 

Metropolitan Theatre.—Mr. Eddy continues to be the gun at this house. 


‘the million,” and appreciated of course. On Thursday next Mr. Ba- 
chanan makes his appearance here in ‘‘Hamlet,” when we trust he will 
be greeted by a full and appreciating audience. 

Bowery Theatre.—The drama of **The Klepht of the Evil Eye,” and 
“The Massacre of Michillimakinak,” very stirring productions, have been 
performed during the week to the diversion of hoste of people, ‘‘good 
humored and sly.” 

Burton's Theatre.—The theatrical writer ofa morning paper makes the 
following comments on a ‘‘Nice Young Man,” a comedy in three acts, an 
adaptation of Le Viscount de Letourieres, which was produced at this the- 
atre on Christmas night, and has since drawn full houses. ‘‘This piece is 
one of those elegant French comedies with a slight plot, but filled with 
well drawn characters, a thousand pleasant incidents and numberless wel! 
contrived situations. The Nice Young Man is the Viscount de la Ruse 
(Miss E. Raymond), a very handsome, very gallant, very clever and very 
poor. He is engaged in contesting a suit at law with a Baron someody, 
his cousin, and his opposite in everything. The Viscount enchants every- 
body with his gaiety, while the Baron disgusts everybody with his harsh- 
ness. Thus, notwithstanding his parents, the dashing Viscount comes Off 
victorious. He finds out the pet failings of every individual with whom | 
he comes in contact, and turns them all to account in the prosecution of | 
his plans. Thus he gains the affections of the great avocat, M. Bonhomme 
(Burton), by getting him drunk, and secures the heart of his sister by 
praising her deformed daughter. Miss Raymond acted the part witha 
great deal of spirit and abandon. Mr. Burton was capital as Bonhomme, 
and gave usa most artistic drunk. Burton’s style of wooing the rosy god 
is altogether irresistible. Mr. Moore was very good as the old Tutor—a 
weak dilution of Dominie Sampson. If there is any fault:in the piece, it 
lies in the fact that the dialogue is rather too prolix—it loses much of its 
piquancy in its English dress. The translator, Mr. John E. Durivage, one 
of the best American dramatists, has done his work well; and the ‘‘ Nice 
Young Man” is a great favorite with the gentlemen, as well.as the ladies, 
who frequent this popular theatre.” ; 

Niblo’s.—The English Opera company continue their performances at 
this place, and the ‘*Bohemian Girl” has been produced in good style and 
effect. 

George Christy and Wood’s Minstrels.—This band of brothers, whom 
the elements have chased from their old quarters, are again united at 472 
Broadway, where they entertain, in the old style, their numerous patrons. 
George will be very rich about that fire, one of these days, we feel con- 
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2... Serenaders are revelling in their burlesque on “‘Sonnambula,” 
by which they contribute greatly to the pleasures of the people, of course. 

Relief of those out of Employment.—Mrs. McCredy, the talented Ameri- 
can actress, will give a course of Dramatic Readings, composed of se- 
lections from Shakspeare and other poets, at Stuyvesant Institute, on Tues- 
day, Thursday, and Saturday evenings, Jan. Qd, 4th, and 6th, 1855. The 
proceeds of thé three evenings to be appropriated to the relief of those out 
of employment. Tickets for the course, $1—tickets for single evenings, 
50 cents; to be had at Hall & Son’s, the Bookstores, Hotels, and at the 
door. Entire change of programme each evening. 


LETTER FROM “ACORN.” 


** Merrie Christmas” to “‘ York’s Tall Son,” the *‘Governor,” Readers, Corres- 
pondents, and all hands attached to the ‘*Spirit !”—Sleighing in Boston— 
Sketches of the Elder Booth— Mr. Wilsom, the Artist—Offers to Edwin 
Forrest to Visit California—His Engagement im Providence—E. L. 
Davenport and ‘Jack Cade’—Theairicals in Boston—The ‘‘Boston 
Theatre,” by Wagner Olwine, Esq. 

: Bostox, Dee. 25, 1854. 
Dear P.—Anothér Christmas Day has come, and amidst all the varied 
changes, the griefs and joys that has marked the past year, I have not 
forgotten to wish ‘*York’s Tall Son,” the “Governor,” and “‘all hands” on 
the “Spirit,” as well as its corresponden‘s and readers, a “Merry Christ- 
mas!” May you all have as joyous and jolly day as the writer’s good 
wishes implores; if so, you’lt be happy, swre’ A week ago last night, 
we hada slight fall of snow, not enough, however, to make the sleighing 
first-rate, but nevertheless enough to bring out some of our fast crabs and 
fast young men, who can be seen every afternoon with their’ skeleton 
sleighs taking a spin over the “Neck.” I have just returned from a flirt 
over the Brighton road behind @ pair of mares that go like twin bullets, 
which brought to memory 
«The light of other days,” : 
when I tooled Polly Ogden or Tom Thamb over a snow path. Shouid the 
sieighing become good, you need not be surprised to hear of the “Butcher's 
fast mare” slaying some of the topsawyers on the Neck. I hear the cld 
chap is to be “‘about” this winter. The merry music of the tink! nz 
sleigh- bells conduces in my estimation greatly to the hilarity of the holiday 
season. As my time will be occupied throughout this day in examining 
and packing away the immense mass of Christmas presents that will 
doubtiess be crowding in upon me (!) Tecan snatch only time enough ‘to 
writea brief epistle. 
In one of my previous letters } made mention of an admirable Jikeness 
of the elder Booth, presented to me by Mr. Forrest, and at that time, did 
not know the name of the artist who made the likeness, but since have 
learned that his name is William Henry Wilson, at present residing in 
Washington » D.C. This picture is the only specimen that I have 
seen of Mr. Wilson's effort in the art, which is sufficient evidence that he 
possesses a high order of genius. 
Edwin Forrest a few days since received offers from two different and 
responsible parties to visit California. One was offering him Sifty thow- 
sand dollars, for fifty nights’ performances, the other was twenty-five thou- 
sand dollars for thirty nights, both of whieh was declined by Mr. Forrest. 
Mr. Forrest will fulfil an engagement with Mr. Forbes in Providence, R. 
L., either in January or February. I am forry to hear that Mr. E. L. 
Davenport bas been app ating to bis own use the play of “Jack 
Cade,” without even’ consu the feelings of Mr. Forrest; when, as I 
supposed, that play was exclusively the property of the latter gentleman, 
So far as regarded stage representation. . 
in consequenee of the sleighing, @nd the approaching holiday season, 


done but a meagre business. 
On Monday eventing the ‘‘Merry Wives” brought out a fair house 





n »w time to enter « ally into Mr. John Gilbert’s presentment of 


t equal to some this g tleman’s de- 


Falstaff, but, 
was a hig / : able periormance acked at 
ri 83 humor, tha sciousness, in uth, that which 


characterised Mr. Hackett’s impersonation. Falstaff I have always re- 


} garded as a most difffeult character to embody and portray, and one of 


those peculiar creations that we seldom see satisfactorily delineated. 
Mrs. Barrow and Mrs, W. H. Smith were most capital as Mrs. Ford and 
Mrs. Page. They were dressed as well, if not better, for the ‘*Merry 
Wives” than any two ladies that I have ever seen in the same characters. 
This being the seeond appearance of Mrs. Smith since the opening of the 
Boston Theatre, she was rapturously received, and was fairly loaded with 
floral tributes; and it was no small pleasure to see the expression of satis- 
faction depicted in the countenances of the ladies and gentlemen upon 
the stage, when this demonstration was made on the part of the public 
towards a_lady whose merits as an artiste fally entitle her to this mark of 
approbation. . The kindness and courtesy observable on the part of her 
brother and sister actors and actresses, could not have been less pleasing 
than was the ovation of her old friends. } 

On Tuesday evening ‘‘Hamlet” was presented, with Mr. James Bernett 
as the Dane, to a slim hotise. Previous engagements prevented me witness- 
ing the performance. 

On Wednesday evening, Sheridan’s splendid comedy of the ‘‘School for 
Scandal” was produced, with Mr. Gilbert as Sir Peter, Mrs. Barrow as Lady 
Teazle, Mrs. Smith as Mrs. Candor, Mrs. Biddles as Lady Sneerwell, Em- 
ma Taylor as Maria. Mr. Pauncefortas Charles Surface, Mr. Daly as 
Joseph, Mr. G."W. Johnson as Oliver Surface, 8. D. Johnson as Crabtree, 
Mr. J. B. Howe as Sir Benjamin Backbite, Mr. John Wood as Moses. 
The comedy was handsomely put upon the stage, but only fairly acted as 
a whole ; some parts, however, were admirably acted, while others rose 
hardly to the level of mediocrity. Want of leisure prevents me writing at 

length of the performance. 

On Thursday evening, Bulwer’s comedy of ‘‘Money” was produced, 
with Mr. James Bennett as Alfred Evelyn; Sir John Vesey, Mr. Gilbert; 
Sir Frederick Blount, Mr. Pauncefort; Graves, Mr. John Wood ; Capt. 
Dudley Smooth, J, B. Howe; Glossmore, Cowell; Clara Douglass, Mrs, 
Barrow ; Lady Franklin, Mrs. John Gilbert; Georgiana, Miss Emma 
Taylor. The house was a slim one in point of numbers, but the perform- 
ance went off with much spirit. 

On Friday evening, Shakspeare’s “‘Merchant of Venice” was presented , 
with James Bennett as Shylock, Mrs. Barrow as Portia, Pauncefort as 
Grtaiano, Daly as Antonio, Howe as Bassanio. 

On Saturday afternoon! ‘‘The Merry Wives” was acted toa slim house, 
as every day performance in a legitimate theatre, should be. 

This evening ‘Richard III.” is to be brought out, and I hear in great 
splendor, so far as the getting up is con¢erned. Mr. Bennett isto be the 
Richard. 

Mrs? Farren continues at the National Theatre, and appears this even- 
ing as Lady Macbeth. 

Kimball at his Museum continues to make money by relying upon his 
stock company. 

The “Boston Theatre” is the title under which Mr. Wayne Olwine is 
editing and conducting a serial work, intending to furnish several acting 
comedies, tragedies, dramas, farces, &c. &sc., with stage directions, with 
remarks by the editor. This work contains much theatrical information 
that may be regarded as reliable. Emanating as it does from a gentle- 
man of education, taste, and considerable practical knowledge in the pro- 
fession, I esteem it a work of much merit, and it should be in the pos- 
session of every actor, as well as patron of the drama. 

As I have engaged to nibble my Christmas goose and eat my pudding 
with a friend, who has promised to give me a dish of ‘‘Gambo,” such as 
cannot be tasted this side the hospitable mansion of my old and esteemed 
friend, Ludlow, at ‘‘Rose Hill,” a few miles out of Mobile, Alabama, I 
must close this hurried letter, by again wishing you all sorts of a jolly 
Christmas ! f Acorn. 





New Publications, &c. 


The ‘‘North British Review” for November commences the Seventeenth 
volume of the American Reprint of this British periodical. The first article, 
*‘The Wonders of the Shore,” is well worth a year’s subscription. These 
American Reprints have now gained (and deservedly) a permanentlace 
in the literature of this great and thriving country, and persons desirous of 
knowing the political, religious, or literary movements of the world, will 
do well to take these publications, which consist of ‘The London Quar- 


| terly”; “The Edinburgh Review” ; ‘The North British Review”; ‘‘The 


‘Westminster Review” ; and ‘‘Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine.” These 
periodicals embrace all sides of the various subjects discussed, and noth- 
ing can be found more suitable to the general reader. The whole set can 
be had for the moderate sum of Ten Dollars, and we know of no better 
way of spending that amount. Leonard Scott & Co., publishers, Falton- 
street. , 
**Putmam’s Monthly,” for January, is an excellent number. “The 
Ocean and its Life”; ‘*‘Was Napoleon a Dictator” ; “Hard Swearing on 
a Church Steeple”; with other articles, will be found highly interesting 
This number contains a fine portrait of our great (if not greatest) Poet, 
Bryant, which every one must Jook on with pléasure. Putmam & Co., !1 
Park Place. 

‘*Harper’s New Monthly Magazine” for January.—This number will be 
truly acceptable to the readers of this work; but tothe young it will be 
particularly attractive, The Memoir of the Oid Hero, Andrew Jackson, is 


‘illustrated with a large number of good wood-cuts, and the #&bject will be 


perused with feelings of admiration and pleasure. Among a variety of 
other good things, “Captain Obstinate” will be found highly amusing. 
Harper & Brothers, Franklin Square. 

**Harper’s Gazetteer of the: World.”—No. 8 of this work is oat and may 
be had of the publishers, and all other booksellers. 

**Haydock’s Catholic Family Bible.”—This magnificent edition is now 
completed, and wil form a handsome and valuable present. Danigan & 
Brother, the publishers, 151 Fulton-street, will show some in superb bind- 
ings. 





To Keep Apples.~The most effecwal method of preserving both apples 
and pears, with which lam familiar—and which, of course, I recom- 
mend in preference to ail others, is the following :—Having selected the 
best fruit, wipe it perfectly clean and dry with a fine cloth; then take a 
jar of suitable size, the inside of which is thoroughly coated with ce- 
ment, and having placed a layer of fine and perfectly dry sand at the bot- 
tom, place thereon a layer of fruit—apples or pears as the case may be— 
but not so close as to press each other, and then a layer of sand ; and in 
this way proceed till the vessel is full. Over the upper layer of fruit, a 
thicker stratum of sand may be spread, and lightly pressed down with the 
hands. In this manner, choice fruit, perfectly ripe, may, be kept, for al- 


most any length of time, if the jar be placed in a sitaation free from 
moisture. Germantown Telégraph. 


The Spirit of the Times, Col. Wm. T. Porter, editor, is, like its accom- 
plished chief, “tlie fastest nag im the lot.” It**keepsa going” at a regular 


2:40 pace, always “carries weight,” and was never known to “bolt the 
track.” As a sporting periodical it has no equal, while in the richness 
and raciness of its original articles, it is ‘a full team, and a yaller dog un- 
der the wagon.” Schoharie 


Democratic Republican. 








Combined with the extreme cold weather the past week, our theatres have 


HIS celeb sae bs nce toe Im stand his 
celebrated fo ile se 7 : 
: first season, 1865. at pear Pavia Court Hones, Virgilia, at thirty 
dollars the season —fo one Gollar to the groom. 

For partic ulars see and hereafter. 

(@80-tje1) _ JOHN L. WHITE. _ 


At the Boston, the legitimate has reigned. | 


I have } 
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EUROPEAN TIMES OFFICE, NO. 42 NASSAU-ST, N.Y. 
WILLMER & ROGERS, 
IMPORTERS OF FOREIGN BOOKS AND NEWSPAPERS 


VV times & ROGERS are the only authorized Agents in the United States for the 
ILLUSTRATE} NDON NEWS, which they supply by single numbers to pur 
chasers, to annual su s, and to the wholeeale trade 
Volumes 24 and 26 contain highly descriptive Pictures and Maps, and everything o 
interest relating to the War, land and sea fights, battles and sieges 
Volume 26 will commence with the publicacion of Jan. 6, 1855. Complete sets and 


|} single volumes, beund in cloth and gilt, are always on sale 


‘oreign Newspapers delivered im any part of New York immediately on arrival of th. 
steamships, or forwarded by mail 

Subscriptions received for every Newspaper or Periodical published in Great Britain 
Ireland, the Continent of Europe, East Indies, China, or any part of the world. 


Books imported singly or in quantities. 

CHARLES K., WILLMER. 

(430) ’ LONGDON M. ROGERS, 

ines Cane MUSIC STORE. bya 

A AT H F PRICE. : 

poy sored pe & yoy = BROADWAY (opposite the Pedy 1 have decided to 

u € price of their entire catalogue and stock of Non- ight 

* oon ty oe pvr ee | prices, gated Og eEy eee 

_ In order to a this reduction, we are obli toadopt the Cash system; and we be. 

lieve that our friends, and the public preinns agh 3 be then better served than ad 
a ys be A _— ee oe principle. 2 

n regulating our prices, we have a our National d have 
possible, made the prices in oe ge yore vhs by 

The price will be marked on every piece of Music. The Non-Copyrights thue—Re. 
duced price, cents ;’’ and the Copyrights thus—‘“Copyrights, cents.”” Au 
the Non-Copyright Music printed previous to this arrangement will be sold at on. 
half the old prices. 

A similar reduction will be made on Instruction Books, &c., &. ; 

Since the study of music has become an essential branch of edueation, a reduction in 
the price of Sheet Music has been demanded by the public, and we have no doubt that 
the plan we have adopted will increase our sales sufficient to warrant us in carrying 
out our enterprise to its fullest extent. : 

Our Catalogue already contains the works of the best Buropean Authors, and we will 
continue te reprint such as may hereafter be published—all of which will be sold at 
leas than ene-half the prices of the foreign copies. 

We will continue the manufacture of Piano-Fortes, Guitars, Flutes, &e., &e., and also 
the importation of every article of musical merchandise, and will sell for Cash only 
at B se sete A reduced prices. ; 

rders from any part of the codntry, inclosing the money, will be 
faithfolly attended to. - we ss Wwe HALL & BON? na 








; " 239 Broadway (opposite the Park), N 
New York, January 1, 1855. ¥ (opp . dy. “Fase aj 





Amusements, $c. 








THEATRES 
ROYAL METROPOLIIAN, HAMILTON, and 
: ROYAL LYCEUM, 10RONTO, C. W, 
OHN NICKINSON, sole lessee and manager, begs to announce that one of the above 
Theatres is always disengaged. Parties desirous of renting by the “ps or W 
and Stars, will please address J. Nickinson, Box 221, Post Office, Toronto. 
cases must be prepaid. 


BUCKLEY'S OPERA HOUSE, 
CHINESE HALL, 539 BROADWAY, 
Or every night, by the celebrated Buckley’s New Orleans Serenaders, the oldest 
established and most talented company in existence, being the first to introduce 
harmony into an Ethiopian entertainment—the first to sing Operatic Chorusse — 
” 


tters in 
[ap29-ly) 





Burlesque Operas, &c., &c.; likewise, all Operatic Chorusses, now sung by other ** 
were first arranged (at the expense of labor and talent), by Buckley’s Serenaders. 
management has the honor of announcing that the Concerts of this company will still 
be conducted in its present fashionable style—‘‘fun without vulgarity.’’ Concert com- 
mences at 8 o’clock. Admission, 25 cents. 

G. SWAINE BUCKLEY & BROTHERS, rs. 
* [jy30] R. BISHOP BUCKLEY, Musical Directer. 


GHORGE CHRISTY & WOOD'S 
. No. 444 BROADWAY, ABOVE HOWARD-S1. 
ALSO THE BRANCH BAND AT 472 BROADWAY. 

‘ OPEN EVERY EVENING. 
4 ie entertainments offered by these celebrated companies of Musicians and Ethio- 
piac Delineators, cannot be equalled by any other in the United States. See pro- 
ramme.. Doors open at 6},—Concert commences at 8 o0’clock. Admission 25 cents. 

6 public are respectfully informed that the Afternoon Concerts are discontinued. 
[je26-t f 


PITTSBURGH AND CLEVELAND THEATRBS. 
PITISBURGA 1HEAIRE, PITISBURGH, PA, 
FOSIER'S VARIEUES, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
OTH these first class Toeatres are now open for the season, with excellent compa- 
nies. Stars, desirous of engagements, will please address 
(82) JOS. CO. FOSTER, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


THE VARIETIES. 
HE undersigned, Proprietor of the ROMAN AMPHITHEATRE, cerner of Reysl and 
Conti strpets, is now making extensive alterations in the interior of that building, 
which will be completed by the frst of October. It will then be known as 
: 1HE VARIETIES, 
and is offered for lease by the year, or for a term of years. 
The plan of the alterations, and the style of fitting up, are sueh as to render it one 
of the handsomest and inst commodious THEATRES in the South, and will be 
for every description of ‘Azatrical performances as well as for the ad of the Oirous, and 
grand spectacles, where horses and other animals are introduced. 
a@ For further particulars apply by letter or otherwise to a SA & Co., 106 
Chamber-street, New York. BARNEY W. VAN EPPS. 
Mobile, July 16, 1853, fol5—t f 











OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorised to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “Turf Regis 
ter.” 

Mr. G. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling Ager 
for the Western States and Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, John T. Dent, Wm. Hi. Tho- 
mas, P. B. Yeiser, ©. M. L. Wiseman, A. L. Childs, and Dr. Wm. Irwin. Each of the 
“above gentlemen has a certificate from the Mayor of Cincinnati, with the seal of the City, 
describing their persons. ; ? 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of sontgomery, Als., is our General Travelling Agent for the 
States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C. F. Lewis, James O. Lewis, and Samoel D. 
Lewis. 

Mr. ISRAEL £. JAMES, No. 182 Sonth Tenth-street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra 
velling Agent, assisted by William H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, J. Hammitt, 
Joseph Button, F, B. Evans, Thos. D. Nice, Robt. W. Morrison, Edward W. Wiley, Wm. 
L. Waterman, H. J. Riddick, P. W. Macken, and D. 8. Pearce. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. LECOUNT & STRONG, Booksellers and Newspaper 
Agents, BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs, BONESTILL & Wil 
LISTON, San Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York 
“Spirit of the Times.’” Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above. 

a@ Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

aa All letters reiating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 

JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 
—— 














TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


ILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE- PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF ‘ 


TEN DOLLARS 


WIL, ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBE? TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “Narousow or rus TORR.” = 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide » 
‘ BIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONAROH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREYEAGLE, = SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH BCLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHRD BYRRY SATURDAY MORNING, A1 NO.3 PARK-PLAGB, NBW YORE 


gor. . JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. . 
~ WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
err xoveding lines—One insertion.......«++--+» 9h 
15.0 


Do. do. do. Six months....++-+e#++**** 
Do. do. do. One yoar.....seeserere es . 
Longer ous inserted at proportionate prices. 
Extra copies of the Ewgaavinas to be had at One Dollar each. w 
wiitters relating to the Kéitorist Department, and to Blood Stock, a 
u. T. 
Letters rela to tne busmess « Ethe office, containing orders am, 
the to be \OHN 











